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FA B L £ S. 

If the fantaflic form offend^ 
I made it not, but would amende 
Virtue, in every clime and age. 

Spurns at the folly- foothing page^ 
While fatire, that offends the ear 
Of vice and pafEon, pleafes her« 

Premiiing this, your anger fpare. 
And tlaim the fable, you, who dare. 






^1 ^ H E birds in place, by fadiorts prefs^d. 
To Jupiter their pray Vs addrefs'd ; 
By fpecious lies the ftate was vex'd,^ 
Their coipfels libellccs perplexed; 

/ •;• - »■ 
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They begg*d (to flop i^itious tongues) 
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A gracious hearing of their wrongs. 
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FABLE S. Si 



Jove grants their fuit. The Eagle fate. 
Decider of the grand debate. 

The Pye, to truft and powV preferred. 
Demands permiiHon to be heard. 
Says he, prolixity of phrafe 
You know I hate. This libel fays, 

** Some birds there are, who prone to noife, 

-• 

** Are hir'd to filence wifdom's voice, 
«* And fkiird to chatter out the hour, 
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Rife by their Anptinefs to pow'r. 



t> 



That this is aim'd diredt at me. 
No doubt, youll reddily agree; 
Yet well this fage aflembly knows. 
By parts to government I rofej 
My prudent counfels prop the ftatc; 
Magpies were never known to prite. 
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FABLE L 



7^^ E A G L E, and the JJfembly of 

BIRDS. 



To her Royal Highnefs the Princefe 

of IV ALES, 




H E moral lay, to beauty due, 
I write. Fair Excellence^ to youfj 
Well pleas'd to hope my vacant hours 
Have been employ'd to fweeten yours. 
Truth under ftdlon I impart, 
To weed out folly from the heart. 
And (hew the paths, that lead aftray 
The wand ring nymph from wifdom's vtray. 






2 FABLES. 

I flatter none. The great an4 good 
Are by their a<35on8 underftood; 
Your monument if aftions raife. 
Shall I deface by idle praife? 
I echo not the voice of fame, 
That dwells delighted on your name; 
. Her friendly talc, however true, 

Were flatt'ry, if I told it you. 

The prood^ the envious, and the vain. 
The jilt, the prude, demand my ftrayij 
To thefe, detefting praife, I write. 
And vent, in charity, my fpite. 
With friendly hand I hold the glafc 
To all, promifcuous as they pafsi 
Should folly there her likenefs view. 



I fret not that the mirror's true 5 



\l 



FABLES. I 
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The Kite rofe up. His honeft heart 
In virtue*s fufFnngs bore a part. 
That there were birds of prey he knew ; 
So far the libeller faid true 3 
*^ Voracious, bold, to rapine prone, 
** Who knew no intVeft but their own) 



€( 
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Who hov'ring o*er the farmer's yard, 
Nor pigeon, chick, nor duckling fpar'd/* 



This might be true, but if apply'd 
To him, in troth, the fland'rer ly'd. 
Since ign'cance then might bj mifled^^ 
Such things, he thought, were beft unfaid* 
The Crow was v?x*d. As yefter-moriji 
He flew acrofs the new-fown corn, 
A fcreaming boy was fet for pay. 
He kneW| to drive the grows awi^y; 

B 3 ^ %CMv^ai^ 



6 FABLES. 

Scandal had found falhi out in turn. 
And buzz'd' abroad, that crows love corn» 

The OwJ arofc, with Iblemn face. 
And thus harangued upon the cafe.. 
That Qiagpies prate, it may be true, 
A kite may be voracious too, 
' Crows fomctimes deal in new^fown peafe j 
He libels not| who ilrikes at thefe; 
The llander's hercr-^^* But there are birds, 
^* Whofe wifdon) lies in looks, not words j 
•* BlundVers, who level in the dark, 
^* And always jfhoot befide the mark/' 
He names not me 3 bijt thefe are hints. 
Which pianifeft ^t whom he fquints ; 
J were indeed that blundVing fowl. 



To queflion if he qiegnt an owl* 



^^ 



FABLES. 

Ye wretches hence! the Eagle cries. 



>-■-•• 



Tis confcience, confcience thaC applies; 
The virtuous mind takes no alarm, 

* 

Secured by innocence from harm ; 
While guilt, and his aflbciate fear, 
Are fl^ptted at the paHing air. 
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FABLE II. 



^he Panther, theYLo^%^^ and 

other Beasts. 



Tp H E man, who feeks to win the f^r, 
(So cuftom fays) mud truth forbear; 
Muft fawn and flatter, cringe and lie. 
And raife the goddefs tq the Iky; 
For truth is hateful to her ear, 
A rudenefs, which £he cannot bean 
A rudenefs ? Yes. - I fpeak my thoughts ; ] 
For truth upbraids her with her faulp. 



•?- . 
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lo FABLES. 

How wretched^ Cloe, then am I, 
Who love you, and yet cannot lie! 
And ftill to make you lefs my friend, 
I ftrive your errors to amend! 
But fhall the fenfelefs fop impart 
The fofteft pailion to your hearty 
While he, ' who telle you honeft truths 
And points to happinefs your youth. 
Determines, by his care, his lot. 
And lives ncgledled, and forgot? 

Truft me, my dear, with greater eafe 
Your tafte for flattVy I could pleafe. 
And fimilies in each dull line, 
Like glow-worms in the darj?, fhould ftjine. 
What if I fay your Kps difclofc 



The frefhaefs of the op ning rofc ? 



Qt 



FABLES. It 

Or that your cheeks are beds of jflow'rsj^ 
Enripen*d by refreftiing ftiow'rs ? 
Yet certain as thefe flow'rj (hall fade. 
Time every beauty will invade. 



^t > 



The butterfly, of various hue, N 

More than the flowV refembles youi 

Fair, flutt'ring, fickle, bufy thing. 

To pleafure ever on the wing, 

Cayly coquetting for an hour. 

To die, and ne'er be thought of more* 

Would you the bloom of youth fliould laft ? 
'Tis virtue that muft bind it faftj 

« 

An eafy carriage, wholly free 
From four referve, or levity; 
Good-naAir'd mirth, an opea heart, 






And looks unikill'd in any art; 
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12 FABLES. 

Humility, enough to own 

The frailties, which a friend makes known^ 
And decent pride, enough to know 
The worth, that virtue can beftow. 

Thefc are the charms, which ne'er decay. 
Though youth, and beauty^ fade away. 
And time, which all things elfe removes^ 
Still heightens virtue, and improves. 

You'll frown, and afk to what intent 
This blunt addrefs* to you is fent ? 
I'll fpare the queftion, and confefs 
rd praife you, if I lov'd you lefs; 
But rail, be angry, or complain, 
I will be rude, while you are vain. 
"OENEATH a lion's peaceful reign, 
When beafts m:t friendly on the plain, 

A. P^cvther^ 



FABLES. 13 

A Panther, of majeftic port, 
(The vaincft female of the court) 
With fpotted fkin, and eyes of fire, 
Fiird every bofom with dcfire. 
Wh^re c*er fhe mov'd, a fervile crowd 
Of fawning creatures cring*d and bow*d : 
Aflemblies every week (he held, 
(Like mddern belles) with coxconribs fiU'd, 
Where noife, and nonfenfe, and grimace. 
And lies and fcandal fiU'd the place. 



Behold the gay, fantaftic thing. 




d by the fpacious ring. 
Low-lowing, with important look, 
As firft in rank, the Monkey fpoke. 
" Gad take me, madam, but I fwear. 






€t 



No angel ever look'dr fo fair : 



*A ^«^^^ 
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«* Forgive my rudenefs, but I vow, 
•* You were kot quite divine till now j 

I 

«* Thofc limbs! that (hape! and then tbofe cyctf 



*' O, clofc them, or the gazer dies I 



>9 



Nay, gentle pug, for goodnefs hufh, 
I vow, and fwear, you make me blu(b^ 
I fhall be angry at this rate; 
*ris fo like flatt'ry, w^ich I hate.^ 

The Fox, in deeper cunning vers'd. 
The beauties of her mind rehearsed. 
And talk'd of knowledge, tafte, and fenfe^ 

» 

To which the fair have vaft pretence I 
Yet well he knew them always vain 
Of what they ftrivc not to attain, 
And play'd fo cunningly his part» ^ 



That pug was rhral'd in his art« 



The 



FABLES. 15 

The Goat avowed his amVous flame. 
And burnt— for what he duiR not name> 
Yet hop'd a meeting in the wood 
Might make his meaning underflood. 
Half angry at the bold addreis^ 
She frown'd; but yet (he muft confefs. 
Such beauties might inflame his blood. 
But flill his phrafe was fomewhat rude« 

The Hog her neatnefs much admir'di 
The formal Afs her fwiftnefs fir'd; 
While all to feed her folly drove. 
And by their praifcs fhar'd her love. 

The Horfc, whofe genVous hearr^ifdain'd 
Applaufe, by fervilc fiatt'ry gain'd. 
With graceful courage, filence broke. 
And thus with indignaticm ^ke* 

Wb?a 



.1 

, ■ 



i6 FABLES. 

When flattVing monkeys fawn, and prafe, 
They juftly rftfe contempt, or hate; 
For merit's turn'd to ridicule. 
Applauded by the grinning fool* 
The artful fox your wit commends. 
To lure you to his felfifh ends; 
From the vile flattVer turn away. 
For knaves make friendfhips to betray* 
Difmifs the train of fops, and fools, 
And learn to live by wifdom's rules;. 
Such beauties might the lion ^farm, 
Did not your folly break the charm ; 
For who would court that lovely fliape^ 
To be the rival of an ape ? 

He faid ; and fnorting in" difdain,. 
Spuin'd at the crowM, and* fought the plaicu 

FABLE 
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FABLES. 17 



F A B L E III. 



^e Nightingale ^WGlow-worm. 



^TPHe prudent nymph, wbofe cheeks difdofe 
The lilly, and the blufliing rofe, 
From public view her charms will fcreen. 
And. rarely in the crowd be feen; 
This fimple truth fhall keep her wife, 
«' The faireft fruits attradt the flies." 



AANe night a Glow-worm, proud and vain. 
Contemplating her glitt 'ring train^ 



Ct^^^ 



i8 FABLES. 

Cry'd fare there never was in nature 

So elegant, fo fine a creature. 

All other infeds, that I fee, 

The frugal ant, induftrious bee. 

Or filk-worm, with contempt I view; 

With all that low, mechanic crew, 

Whp fervilely tlieir lives employ ^ 

In bufinels, enemy to joy. 

Mean, vulgar herd ! ye are my fcorn,^ 

For grandeur only I was born. 

Or fure am fprung from race divine, 
An4 plac'd on earth, to live and (bine. 
Thofe lights, that fparkl|||^o on high. 
Are but the glow-worms of the fky. 
And kings on earth their gems admire^ 
Becaufe they imitate my fire. 



^W 



FABLES. 19 

She fpoke. Attentive on a fpray, 
A Nightingale forbore his lay; 
He faw the fhining morfel near^ 
And flew, diredled by the glare j 
A while he gaz d with fober look. 
And thus the trembling prey befpoke. 

Deluded fool, with pride elate. 
Know, 'tis thy beauty brings thy fate: 
Lefs dazzling, long thou might'ft have lain 
Unheeded on the velvet plain: 
l^ride, foon or late, degraded mourns. 
And beaiKy wrecks whom (he adorns^ 
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#-1 .. 



FABLES. 21 



F A B L E IV. 



Hymen, and Death, 



CPxTEEN, dy*e fay ? Nay then 'tis time, 
Another year deftroys your prime. 



.1 



But ftay— The fettlement ! "That's made-*! 
Why then's my fimple girl afraid? 
Yet hold a moment, if you can, 
And h(:edfully the fable fcan. 



npHB (hades were fled, the morning blufli'd. 
The winds were in their caverns hufh'd, 

C 3 >NV«i 



22 FABLES. 

When Hymen, pcnfive and fedate, 

Held o'er the fields his mufing gait. 

« 

Behind him, through the green- wood (hade. 
Death's meagre form the god furvey'dj 
Who quickly, with gigantic ftride. 
Out-went his pace^ and join d his fide* 
The chat on various fubjeds ran* 
Till angry Hymen thus began. 

Relentlefs Death, whofe iron fway 
Mortal reludtant muft obey^ 
Still of thy powV (hall I complain, 
And thy too partial hand arraign? 
When Cupid brings a pair of hearts. 
All over fluck with equal darts. 

Thy cruel fhafts my hopes deride, 
And cut the knot, that Hymen ty*d, 

SMI 



FABLES. 23 

Shall not the bloody, and the bold. 
The mifcr, hoarding up his gold. 
The harlot, reeking from the ftcvv, 
Alone thy fell revenge purfue? 
But muft the p;entlc, and the kind 
Thy fury, undiftinguifti'd, find ? 

The monarch calmly thus reply 'd j 
Weigh well the caufe, and then decide. 
That friend of yours, you lately nam'd, 
Cupid, alone is to be bhm'd; 

Then let the charge be juftly laid 5 
That idle boy neglefts his trade. 
And hardly once in twenty years, 
A couple to your temple bears. 
The wretches, whom your office blends, 
§ilenus now, or Plutus fends s 

C 4 Wt.wcfc 
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24 FABLES. 

Hence care^ and bitternefs, and firife 
Are common to the nuptial life. 

Believe me; more than all mankind. 
Your votVies my compaflion findj 
Yet cruel am I caird^ and bafe. 
Who feck the wretched to rcleafej 
The captive f|:om his bonds tQ free, 
^' IndiiToluble but for me. 

'Tis I entice hun to the yokej 
By me, your crowded altars fmoke; 
For mortals boldly dare the noofe. 
Secure that death will fet them loofe* 



¥ K^\.U 



FABLES. 25 



FABLE V. 



lie Poet, and his Patron. 



TTT" H Y, Cslia, is your fpreading waift 
$0 loofe^ fo negligently lac'd? 
Why muft the wrapping bed-gown hide 
Your fnowy bofom's fwelling pride? 

How ill that drefs adorns your head, 
Piftain'd, and rumpled from the bed! 
Thofe clouds^ that fhade your blooming face, 
A little water might difplace. 



26 FABLES. 

As nature every morn beftows 
The cryftal dew, to cleanfe thfe rofe. 
Thofe trefles, as the raven black. 
That wav'd in ringlets dov^rn your back. 
Uncombed, and injured by negled:, 
Deftroy the face, which once they decked. 

Whence this forgetfulnefs of drefs ? 
Pray, madam, are- you marry *d? Yes* 
Nay, then indeed the wonder ceafes. 
No matter now how loofe your drefs is ; 
The end is won, your fortune's made. 
Your fifter now may take the trade, 
* Alas! what pity 'tis to find 
This fault in half the female kind ! 
From hence proceed averfion, ftrife. 
And all that fours the wedded life. 

Beauty 



FABLES. 2^ 

Beauty can only point the dart, 
Tis neatnefs guides it to the heart; 
Let neatnefs then, and beauty drive 
To keep a wav 'ring flame alive, 

'Tis harder far (you'll find it true) 
To keep the conqueft, than fubduej 
AdmU us once behind the icreen^ 
What is there farther to be feeri? 
A newer fiace may raife the flame, 
But every woman is the fame. 

Then ftudy chiefly to improve 
The charm, that fix'd your huiband s love^ 
Weigh well his humour. Was it drefs. 
That gave your beauty power to blefs? 
Purfue it ftill -, be neater feen ; 



.Tis always frugal to be cle^n.j 



28 P A B L E S. 

So ihall you keep alive deiire. 

And time's fwift wing fhall fan the fire. 



•-■>: 
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T N garret high (as (lories fay) 

A Poet fung his tuneful lay ; 

So foft, fo fmooth his verfe, you'd fwear 

Apolloy and the mufes there; 

Thro* all the |j^wh^J|j|kis praifes rung. 
His fonnets at ^e playhoufe fung; 

High waving o'er his lab'ring head. 

The goddefs Want her pinions fpreadj 
And with poetic fury fir'd. 
What Phoebus faintly had infpir'd. 

A noble Youth, of tafte and wit. 
Approved the fprightly things he writ. 



K\A 
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And fought him in hk cobweb dome^ 
Difcharg'd his rent, and brought him home. 

Behold him at the ftately board. 
Who, but the Poet, and my Lord! 
Each day, delicioufly he dines. 
And greedy quaffs the genVous wines ; 
His fides were plump, his fkin was ileek. 
And plenty wantoned on his cheek; 
Ailonifh*d at the change fo new. 
Away th* infpiring goddefs flew. 

Now, dropt for politics and news, 
Neglcdl^d lay the drooping mufe. 
Unmindful whence his fortune came. 
He flifled the poetic flame; 
Nor tale, nor fonnet, for my lady. 
Lampoon, nor epigram was ready« 



36 FABLES. 

With juft contempt his patron faw, 
(Rcfolv'd his bounty to withdraw) 
And thus, with anger in his look, 
Thf late-repenting fool befpoke. 

£lind to the good that courts thee grown. 
Whence has the fun of favour fhone? 
Delighted with thy tuneful art, 
Efleem was growing in my heart. 

But idly thou reje£b'0; the charm. 
That gave it birth, and kept it warm. 

Unthinking fools, alone defpife 
The arts, that taught them firft to rife» 



¥ K^\a^ 
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FABLE VL 



T^^WoLF^ /i^^ Sheep, and tie^J^AiHB* 



Tr\UTY demands, the parent's voice 
Should fandify the daughter's choice ; 
In that, is due obedience (hewn ; 
To chufe, Jbelongs to her alone. 

May horror fcize his midnight hour. 
Who builds upon a parent's powV, 
And claims, by purchafe Vile and bafe. 
The loathing maid for his embrace; 



32 .FABLES- 

Hence virtue fickens i and the bread, 
Where peace had built lier downy neft. 
Becomes the troubled feat of care^ 
And pines with anguifh^ and defpair. 



A Wolf, rapaciouSj rough and bold, 

Whofe nightly plunders thin'd the foM, 

Contemplating his ill-fpent life. 

And cloy'd with thefts, would take a wife* 

His purpofe known, the favage race. 

In num'rous crowds, attend the place; 

For why, a mighty Wolf he was, 

And held dominion in his jaws. 

Her favVite whelp each mother brought. 

And humbly his alliance fought; 



FABLE S. 33 

But cold, by age, or elfe too nice. 

None found acceptance in his eyes. 

It happened, as at early dawn 

He folitairy crofo'd the lawn. 

Stray 'd from the fold, a fportive Lamb 

Skip'd wanton by her fleecy Dami . 

When Cupidy foe to m^n and beaft, 

Difcharg'd an arrow at his breaft. 

\ The tim'rous breed the robber knew. 



1 
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Aftdltrembling oer the meadow flew; 
Their nimblefl: fpeed the Wolf o'ertook^ 
And courteous, thus the Dam befpoke. 
Stay, faireft, and fufpend your fear, 
Truft me, no enemy is netir^ 
Thefe jaws, in flaughter oft imbrued, 
At length have known enough of Woo^; 

D KvA 
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/ 

And kindei: bus^nefs brings toe now, 
VanquKh'd, at beauty's feet to bow. 

You have a daughter Sweet, forgive 

A Wolfs addrefs.— In her I live j 
Love from her eyes like li||^'ning camej 
And fet my marrow all on flame; 
Let your confent confirm my chdke^ 
And ratify our nuptial joys. 

Me ample wealth, and powV attend. 
Wide o*er die plains my realms tixtend ; 
What midnight robber dare invade 
The fold, if I the guard am ni^de ^ 
At home the fhcpherd's curr may fleeg. 
While I fecure his mafter's (heep. 

Difcourfc like this, attention ddm'd; 
QiandlMr the mother'* breaft mflaijTd; 



■^o^ 



Fables. 35 



Now fearleis by his fide (he 
Of fettlements and ^ntures talked 1 
Propos'd^ and doubled her demands 
Of flow'ry fields, and turnip-lands. 
The Wolf agrees. Her bofdln fwellsf 
To Mifs her happy fate (he tells » 
An/d of the grand alliance vain^ 
Contemns her kindred of the plain. 

The loathing Lamb with horror hears. 
And wearies out her Dam with prayVs^ 
But all in vain^ mamma beft knew 
What unexperienced girls fhould do; 
So, tp the neighboring meadow carry 'd, 
A formal afs the coi^le marry'd. 

Tom from the tyrant- mothers fide, 
The trembler goes, a vidim-bjide,- 

D 2 lLd>aSi3S^V 
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Reludant, meets the rude embrace, 
And bleats among the^ howling race. 
With horror oft her eyes behold 
Her murder'd kindred of the fold ; 
Each day a fifter-lamb is ferv'd, 
And at the glutton's table carv*d; 
The craflbing bones he grinds for food. 
And flakes his thirft with ftreaming blood. 

Love, who the cruel mind detefts. 
And lodges but in gentle breafls. 
Was now no nwre. Enjoyment paft. 
The (avage hungered for the feaft^ 
^ But (as we find in human race, 
A mafk conceals the villain's face) 
Juflice muft authorize the treat; 
Till then he long*d^ but durft not eat. 



ts. 
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• As forth he walk'd, in qucft of prey. 
The hunters met him on the way; 
Fear wings his flight; the marfh he fought; 
The fauffing dogs are fet at fault. 
His ftomach baulk'd, now hunger gnaws, 
Howling, he grinds his empty jaws; 
Food muft be had, and lamb is nighj 
His maw invokes the fraudful lie. 
Is this (diflembUng rage, he cry'd) 
The gentle virtue of a bride ? 
That, leagu'd with man's de/lroying race-, 
She'fets her hulband for the chace ? 
By treach'ry prompts the noify hound 
To fcent his footftepfi on the ground? 
Thou traitVefs vile ! for this thy blood , 
Shall glut my rage, and dye the wood ! 



r.. 
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So (ayiog, on the Lamb he flies. 
Beneath his jaws the vidim dies. 
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FABLE VII. 



73^ Goose and the S w a n $• 



T HATE the face, however fair. 

That carries an aiFedted airs 
* The jifping tone, die (hape conftrain'd. 
The ftudy'd look, the paflion feign'^. 
Are fopperies, which only tend 
To injure what they drive to mend. 
With what fuperior grace enchants 
The face, which nature's pencil paints! 

D 4 NN\\«^ 
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Where eyes, unexercis'd in art, 
Glow with the meaning of the heart ! 
Where freedom, and good-humour fit, 
And eftfy gaiety, and v/it ! 
Thotfgh perfeift beauty be not there, 
Tlif mafter lines, the^ finifli'd air^ 
We catcli from every Ictek delight, 
A^id gro V enamjufd at the fight: 
For bjgauty, though we all approve, ^ ^ 
Excites oi:r wander, more than Icfye, 
Whi'e the agreeable ftrikes fure. 
And gives the wounds, we cannot cure. 

Why tb.en, my Amoret, this care, 
That forms you, in tficd, lefs fair? 
If nature on your cheek beflows 



*%i 



A bloom, that emulates the rofe, 



•». 
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Or from fome heav nly image drew 
A £orm, Apdies nevjsr kniew. 
Your ill-judg'd aid will you impart, 
And fpoil by meretricious art ? 
Or had you, nature's error, come 
Aiomv, ftoo. .he .o*;.s wo^b. 
Your forming care fhe Ml rejeds. 
Which only heightens her defeds. ^ 
Whea fuchi of glitt 'ring jewels proud. 
Still prefs the foremoft in the croud. 
At ^v'ry public fhew are feen. 
With look awry, and aukward mein. 
The gaudy drefs attraiSts the eye. 
And magnifies deformity. 

> 

Nature may underdo her part. 



^ut fe'.dom wants the help of art ; 



*-# 



*tt>a&. 



4»^ FABLES. 

Truft her, (he is your fureft frieftd» 
Kor made your form for you to mend. 



A Goofe, affedlcd, empty, yaia. 

The fhrilleft of the cackling train. 

With proud, aod elevated Creft, 

precedence claim'd above the reft. 
Says fhe, I laugh at human race. 

Who fay, geefe hobble in their pace ; 

Look hcrel-- — the flandVous lie deted j 

Not haughty man is fo ere£t. 

That peacock yonder! lord, how vain 

The creature's of his gaudy train ! 

If both were ftript, Vd pawn my word. 



A goofe would be the finer bird. 
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TS^&turC) to hide her own de|e£b» 

Her bungled work with finery decks; 
Were geefe let off with half that (how, 
Would men admire the peacock? No. 

Thus vaunting, crofs the mead (he ftalks. 
The cackling breed attend her walks; 

The fun (hot down his noon-tide beams^ 
Tbb Swans were fporting in the ftreams; 
Their fnowy plumes, and ftately pride 
f rovok'd her fpleen. Why there, (he cry*d^ 
Again, what arrogance we fee! 



^ 



Thofe creatures! how they mimic mc! 
Shall ev*ry fowl the waters Hfiim^ 
Becaufe we geefe are known to fwira? 
Humility they foon (hall learn. 
And their own empUnefs difcern. 



-^ 
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So faying, with extended wings. 
Lightly upon the wave (he fprings ; • > 
Her bolbm fvvxus, Ihe Ipreads her plumes^ 
And the fwan 5 (lately creft ajSumes. 
Contempt, and mockery enfu'd. 
And burfts of laughter fhook the flood* 

A Swan, fuperior to the reft. 
Sprung forth, and thus the fool addrefs'd^ 

Conceited thing, elate with pride! 
Thy afFedtation all deride ; 
Thefe airs thy auktwrdnefs impart. 

And (hew thee plainly, as thou art. 
Among thy aquals of the flock. 
Thou had'll efcap'd the public mock, • 
And as thy parts to^ good conduce, 
JPeen decm'd an honeft, hobblii^ goofe, 

■ 
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.Learn hence, to ftudy wifdom's rules s 
Know, foppery's the pride of fools j 
And ftrlving nature to conceal, 
You only her defers reveal. 



■J 
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FABLE VIII. 



T^e Lawyer and Justice 



T OVE! thou divineft good below. 
Thy pure delights few mortals 4cnow! 
Our rebd hearts thy fway diTown, 
While tyrant luft ufurps thy thfbne. 

The bounteous God of nature made 
The fexes for each oth^'s aid. 
Their mutual talents to employ, 

> 

^o kfien illSy and heighten joy. 
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To weaker woman he ajflign'd 
That foft'ning gentlenefs of mind. 
That can, by fympathy, impart 
It's likenefs, to the rougheft heart. 
Her eyes with magic powV endu'd. 
To fire the dull, and awe the rude. 
His roiy fingers on her face 

Shed lavifh cvVy blooming grace. 
And ftamp'd (perfedion to difplay) 
His mildcft image on her clay. 

Man, adive, refolute^ and bold. 
He fafhion'd in a difF'rent mould. 
With ufeful arts his mind inform-d. 
His breaft with nobler pafllions warm'd ^ 
He gave him knowledge, tafte, and fcnfe^ 
And ci^rage, for the fair's defence*. 



f!" A B L E S. 49 

Her frame, refiftlcfs to each wrong. 

Demands protedlion from the ftrong ; 
To man ftie flies, when fear alarms. 
And claims the temple of his arms. 

By nature's author thus declar*d 
The woman's fovereign, and her guard. 
Shall man, by treach'rous wiles invade 
The weaknefs, he was meant to aid ? 
While beauty, given to infpire 
Protefting love, and foft defire. 
Lights up a wild- fire in the heart. 
And ta it's own breafl points the dart. 
Becomes the fpoiler's bafe pretence 
To triumph over innocence ? 

The wolf, that tears the tim'rous fheep; 
Was never fet the fold to keep; 
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Nor was the tyger, or the pard 
Meant the benighted travler*8 guard ; 
But man^ the wUdeft bead of prey. 
Wears friendfhip's femblance, to betray ; 

His ftrength againft the weak employs, ' 
And where he Aiould proteft, deftroys. 



p A S T twelve o'clock, the watchman cry'd. 
His brief the ftudious Lawyer ply'd ; 
The all-prevailing fee lay nigh. 
The earneft of to-morrt)w*s lie. 
Sudden the furious winds arife. 
The jarring cafement (battered flies } 

The doors admit a hollow found, 

» 

And rattling from their hinges bound $ 
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When Juftice, in a blaze of light, 
Reveal'd her radiant form to fight. 

The wretch with thrilling horror fhook^' 
Loofc every joint, and pale his look j 

Not having feen her in the courts. 
Or found her mentioned in reports, 
Heafk'd, with fault^ring tongue, her name,' 
Her errand there, and whence (he came ? ^ 

Sternly the white* rob'd fhade reply 'd, 
(A crimfon glow her vifage dy*d) 
Can'ft thou be doubtful who I am ? 
Is Juftice grown fo flrange a name ? 
Were not your courts for Juftice raised ? 
'Twas thq[e, of old, my altars blaz*d. 

A 

My guardian ttiee I did eleft. 
My facred temple to prote<^, 

E z T^A 
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That thou, and all thy venal tribe 

Should fpurn the goddcfs for the bribe ? 

Aloud the ruined client cries, 

J uftice has neither cars, nor eyes; 
In foul alliance with the bar, 

Gainft me the judge denounces war. 

And rarely iifues his decree. 

But with intent to bafHe me. 

She paus'd . Her bread with fury burn'd. 
The trembling Lawyer thus returned. 

I own the Charge is juftly laid. 
And weak th' excufe that can be made; 
Yet fearch the fpacious glob^ and (ee 
If all mankind are hot like me. 

The gown-man, fkill'd Si romiih lies. 
By faith s falfe glafs deludes our ^es $ 



O'er 



FABLES. 53 

O'er conicience rides without coatrout^ 
And robs the man^ to fave his foul. 

The dofl:or, with important face, 
By ^y defign, miflakes the cafe^ 
Prefcribes and fpins out t^e difeafe,, 
To trick the patient of his fees. 

The foldier, rough with many a fear. 
And red with flaughter, leads the war i 
If he a nation's trufl: betray. 
The foe has offered double pay. 

When vice o*er all mankind prevailsj^ 
And weighty int'reft turns the fcales, ; 

Muft I be better than the reft. 
And harbour Juftice in my bireaft ? 
On one fide only take the fee. 
Content with poverty and thee^ 

E J tV<iNi 
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Thou blind to fenfc, and vile of mindt 
Th* exafpcrated Shade rejoined. 
If virtue from the world is flown. 
Will others faults excufe thy own ? ^ 
For fickly fouls the prieft was made i 
Phyficians for. the body's aid; 
The foldier guarded liberty; 
Man woman, and the lawyer me,? 
If all are faithlefs to their truft. 
They leave not thee the lefs unjuft. 
Henceforth your pleadings I difclaim. 
And bar the fandion of my name; 
Within your courts it (hall be read. 
That Juftice from the law is fled. 

She fpoke ; and hid in fhades her face, 
fJTill Hardwick: footb'd her into grace. 
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FABLE IX. 



77je Farmer, the Spaniel, a/tJ 

the Cat. 



.TTTyTH Y knits my dear her angry brow ? 
What rude offence alarms you now ? 
I faid^ that Delia's fair, 'tis true^ 
Biit did I fay fhe eqaall'd you ? 
Can't I another's face commend. 
Or to her virtues be a friend. 
But inftantly your forehead lours, 

i 

As if her merit lefTeii'd yours ? 

E4 
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From female envy never free, 
Ail mud be blind becaufe you fee. 

Survey the gardens, fields, and bowVs, 
The buds, the blofToins, and the flow Vs. 
Then tell me where the wood- bine grows. 
That vies in fweetnefs with the rofc ? 
Or where the lilly*s fnowy white. 
That throws fuch beauties on the fight ? 
Yet folly is it to declare. 

That thefe are neither fweet, nor fair. 
The cryftal fliines with fainter rays. 
Before the diamond's brighter blaze ; 
And fops will fay, the diamond dies 
Before the luftre of your eyes : 
But I, who deal in truth, deny 



That neither (hine when you are by« 
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When zephirs o'er the bloiTotns ftray^ 
And fweets along the air convey^ 
Shan't I the fragrant breeze inhale, 
Bec^ufe you breathe a Tweeter gale ? 

Sweet are thp flow'rs, that deck the field j 
Sweet is the fmell the bloffoms yield 3 

Sweet is the fummer gale that blows $ 
And fwcet, tho' fweeter you, the rofc. 
Shall envy then torment your breaft. 
If you are lovelier than the reft ? 

For while I give to each her due. 
By praifing them I flatter you 5 
And praifing moft, I ftill declare 
You faireft, where the reft are fair, 
A S at his board a farmer fate, 
Repleniih'd by his homely treat. 



•A^i.t* • — 
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His fayVite Spaniel near him ftood. 
And with his mafter fhar'd the food ; - 
The crackling bones his jaws devour'd^ 
His lapping tongue the trenchers fcour'd ^ 
Till iated now, fupine he lay. 
And fhor'd the rifing fumes away. 

The hungry Cat, in turn, drew near. 
And humbly crav'd a fervant's fh^re; 
Her modefl: worth the Mailer knew. 
And ftrait the fatning morfel threw: 
Enrag'd, the fnarling Cur awoke. 
And thus with fpiteful envy, fpoke. 

They only claim a right to eat. 
Who earn by fervlces their meat. 
Me, zeal and induftry enflame 
To fcour the Eelds, and fpring the game j 



on 
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Or, plunging ia the wintry wave,' 
For man the wounded bird to fave. 
With watchful diligence I keep. 
Front prowling wolves, his fleecy ibeep j 
At home his midnight hours fecure. 
And drive the robber from the door.' 
For this, his breaft with kindnefs glows ; 
For this, his hand the food beftows i 
And fhall thy indolence impart 
A warmer friendfhip to his hearty 
That thus he robs me of my due. 
To pamper fuch vile things as you } 

I own (with meeknefs pufs reply'd) 
Superior merit on your fide; 
Nor does my breafl: with envy fwell, 
^Q find it recompenc'd io well; 



Yet 
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Yet I^ in what my nature can,; 
Contribute to the good of man* 
Whofe claws dcftroy the pilfering moufe ? 
Who drives the vermin from the houfe I 
Or, watchful for the laboring fwain^^ 
From lurking rats fecures the grain ?. 
From hcnce^ if be rewards beftow. 
Why (hould your heart with gall overflow I 

*Why pine my happinefs to fee^ 
Since there's enough for you and me ? 
Thy words are juft, the Farmer cry'd. 
And fpurn'd the fnarler from his fide* 
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FABLE X. 



Tie Spider, and the Bee* 



npHE nymph, who ^^alks the public flxects; 
And fets her cap at all (he meets. 
May catch the fool, who turns to flare. 
But men of fenfe avoids the fnare. 
As on the margin of the flood. 
With filken line, my Lydia flood, 
I fmil'd to fee the pains you' took. 



To 'cover o'er the fraudiul hool:. 



feXwv'SJ^ 
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Along the foreft as we flray'd. 
You faw the boy his lime-twigs fpread j 
Gucfs^d you the reafon of his fear. 
Left, hccdlefs, we approached too near? 

For as behind the bu(h we lay. 
The linnet fluttered on the fpray« 

Needs there fuch caution to delude 
The fcaly fry, and feather'd brood? 
And think you with inferior art. 
To captivate the human heart? 

The maid, who modeftly conceals 

Her beauties, while flie hides, reveals. 
Give but a glimpfe,^d fancy draws 
Whatever the Grecian Venus wasJ 
Ffom Evel firft fig-lAtf ta brocade. 
All dreis was meant for fancy's aid. 
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Which evermore delighted dwells 
On what the ba(hful nymph conceals^ 

When Celia ftruts in man's attire. 
She {hews too inuch to raife defire; 
Bat frond the hoop's bewitching round. 
Her very (hoe has pow'r to wound.; 

The roving eye, the bofom bare. 
The forward laugh, the wanton air^' 
May catch the fop; for gudgeons ftrike 
At the bare hook, and bait, alike; 
While falmon play regardlefs by, 
^'^ll art, like nature, forms the fly. 
TIENEATH a pcafant's homely thatch, 
A Spider long had held her watch; 



^^- \ •*. •• 



,* From morn to night, with reftlefs caw!^„ , ,,, 
ji She fpun her web, and wove her fnare. 
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Within the limits of her reign, 
liay many a heedlefs captive (lain. 
Or fluttering, ftruggled in the toils, 
Xo burfk the chains, and ihun her wiles* 

A ftraying Bee, that perch'd hard by. 
Beheld her with difddnful eye. 
And thus began. Mean thbg, give o*er 

And lay thy flender threads no more $ 

« 

A thoughtlefs fly or. two, at mofl. 



"• 



Is all the conqueft thott can'ft boaft ; 
For bees of fenfe thy arts evade. 
We (ee . fo plain the nets are laid. 

The gaudy tulip, t]^t difplays 
Her fpreading foliage to gaze; 
That points her charms at all fhe fees,' 



And yields to every wanton breeze. 
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Attracts not me: where blufhing grows. 
Guarded with thorn$^ the modeft rofe^ 
EnamourM^ round and round I fly, 
Or on her fragrant bofom lie > 
Reludbuity (he my ardour meets^ 
And baihful^ renders up her fweets# 

To wifer heads attention lend. 
And learn this Idflbn from a friend* 
She, who with modefty retires, 
Adds fewcl to her k)ver*s fires. 
While fuch ineautious jilts as yotT, 
By folly your own fchemes undor 



. t 
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FABLE XL 



P 

Tie Young Lion and the Ape; 



'Tp I S true, I blame your lover's choice. 
Though flatter'd by the public voice. 

And pcevilh grow, and fick, to hear • 
His exclamations, O how fair ! f' 

I liften not to wild delights. 
And tranfports of expedled nights; 
What is to me your hoard of charms ? 
The whitenefs of your neck and arms ? 

Fa ^^^^V 
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Needs there no acquifition more. 
To keep contention from the door? 
Yes; pafs a fortnight, and you'll find; 
All beauty cloys, but of the mind. 

Senfe, and good-humour ever prove 
The fureft cords to faften love. 

Ik* 

Yet, Phillis, fimpleft of your fex. 
You never think but to perplex. 
Coquetting it virith every ape, 
That (Iruts abroad in hunian ihape; 
Not that the coxcomb is your tafte. 
But that it flings your lover's breaft;. 

To-morrow you refign the fwly. 
Prepared Jso honour and obey. 
The Cyrant-miftrefs change for life. 



To the fubmifHofi of a wife. 
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Your follies, if you can, fuipend. 
And learn inflrudtion from a friend. 
ReluAant, hear the firft addrefs. 

Think often, ere you anfwer, yes; 

» 

But once refolv'd, throw ofF difguife, 
And wear your wiflies in your eyes. 
With caution evVy look forbear. 
That might create one jealous fear» 
A lover's ripening hopes confound. 
Or give the genVous breaft a wound. 
Contemn the girlifh arts to teaze. 
Nor ufe your pow'r, unlefs to pleafc^ 
For fools alone with rigour fway. 
When foon, or late, they muft obey. 
'T^ H E king of brutes, in life's decline^ 
Refolv'd dominion to re%£i4,: ^ . 

F4 , T\sfe; 
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The beafts were rummon'd to appear. 
And bend before the ro3rai heir. 
They came ; a day was fix'd ; the crowd 
Before their future monarch bow'd. 
A dapper monkey, pert and vain, 
Step'd forth, knd thus addrefs'd the train. 

Why cringe my friends with flayifli aw 
Before this pageint king of draw ? 
Shall we anticipate the hour. 

And ere> we feel it, own his pow'r^ 
The counfels of experience prize, 
I kna# the maxims of the wife; 
Subjedlon let us cafl away. 
And live the monarch^ of tp-day; 
'Tis ours the vacant hand to Ipurn, 



And play the tyrant each in tum» 



So 
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So fliall he right from wrong difcern, 
And mercy from oppreffion Iparn} 
At others woes be taught to melt. 
And loath the ills himfelf has felt. 

He fpoke ; his bofom fwell'd with pride. 
The youthful Lion thus reply'd. 

What madnefs prompts thee to provoke 
My wrath, and dare th' impending ftroke ? 
Thou wretched fool ! can wrongs impart 
Conjpaflion to the feeling heart? 
Or teach the grateful breaft to glow. 
The hand to give, or eye to flow ? 
Learn'd in the pra(flice of their fchools, 
From women thou haft drawn thy rules -, 

To them return ; in fuch a caufc. 
From only fuch expedl applaufc j 

F 4 :. "^^^ 
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The partial. fex I not condemn. 
For liking thofe, who copy them. 

Woufd'A thou the gen'rous lion bind, 
By kindnefs bribe him to be kindj 
Good offices their likenefs get. 
And payment leffens not the debt; 
With multiplying hand he gives 

The good, from others he receives ; 
Or for the bad makes fair return. 
And pays with ii^Veft, fcorn for fcorn. 
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FABLE XIL 



Tie Colt, and the Farmer, 



np E L L,.Qiej Corinna, if you can; 
Why (b 9>verfe, fo coy to man? 
Did nature, kvifli of her care, 

> 

From her befl pattern form you fair; 
That you, ungrateful to her caufe, 
Should mock her gifts, and fpurn her laws? 
And mlfer-like, with-hold that ftore. 
Which, by imparting, bleffcs more? 



74 FABLES. 

Beauty's a gift, by heav'n ^gn*d 
The portion of the female kind; 
For this.lh^ yielding maid demands 
Proteftion at her lover's hands 5 
And though by wafting years it fade. 
Remembrance tells him, once 'twas paid. 

And will you then this wealth conceal. 

For age to ruft, or time to fteal? 

The fummer of your youth to rove> 

f 

A ftranger to the joys of love ?■ 
Then, when life*s winter haftcns on. 
And youth's fair heritage is gone, 
DowVIefs' to court fome peafaot's arms. 
To guard your withered age from harms. 
No gratitude to warm his breaft. 
For blooming beauty once poiTels'd ; 
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How will you curfe that flubborn pride. 
Which drovii your bark acrofs the tide. 
And failing before folly's wind. 
Left fenfe and happinefs behind ? 

Corinna, left thefe whims prevail. 
To fuch as you, I write my tale. 



A Colt, for blood, and mettled fpeed. 
The choiceft of the running breed. 
Of youthful ftrength, and beauty vain,' 
Refus'd fubjeftion to the rein. 
In vain the groom*s officious fklll 
Oppos'd his pride, and checked his will j 
In vain the mafter's forming care 
Reftrain'd with direats, or footh'd with prayV; 



* 
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Of freedom proud, and fcorning man^ 
Wild o*er the fpacious plains he ran. 

Where e*cr luxuriant nature fpread 
Her flow'ry carpet o*er the mead. 
Or bubbling ftreams foft-gliding pafs. 
To cool and freflien up the grafs, 
Difdaining bounds, he cropt the hiide^ 
And.wanton'd in the fpoil he made. 

In plenty t)ius the fummer pafs'd^ 
Revolving winter came at laft; 
The trees no more^ a flielter yield, 

i 

The verdure wkhers ftom the field. 
Perpetual fnows inveft the ground, 
In iqy chains the flrearps are bound. 
Cold, nipping winds, and rattling hail. 
His lank, unfhelter'd fides a0aiU 
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As round he- caft his rueful eyes. 
He faw the thatch'd-roof cottage rife ; 
The profped touched his heart with chear. 

And promised kind deliv'rance near« 
A ftable, erft his fcorn and hate. 
Was now become his wifh'd retreat; 
His paflion cool, his pride forgot, 
A Farmer's welcome yard he fbught« 
The Mafter faw his woeful plight. 
His limbs that totter'd with his weight. 
And, friendly, to the flable led. 

And faw him litter'd, drefs*d, and fed« 
In flothful eafe, all night he lay; 
The fervants rofe at break of day; 
The market calls. Along the road. 
His back muft bear the pondVous load ; 
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In vain he firuggles^ or complainsi 
IncefTant blows reward his pains. 
To-morrow varies but his toil; 
Chain'd to the plough, he breaks the foil ; 
While fcanty meals at night repay 
The painful labours of the day. 

Subdu'd by toil, with anguilh rent. 
His felf-upbraidings found a vent. 
Wretch that I am! he fighing faid. 
By artogance and folly led. 
Had but my reftive youth been brought 
To learn the leflbn nature taught. 
Then had I, like my fires of yore. 
The prize from every courfcr bore ; 
While man beftow'd rewards and praife. 
And females crown'd my latter days. 
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Now lading fervitude's my lot. 
My birth contemn'd, my fpeed forgot, 
Doom'd am I, for my pride, to bear 
A living death, from year to year. 



¥ K^\.^ 



.•■ 1' 



THE ^BV/ VCK-- 



p\3BUC 



UBK^^"^ 






FABLES. 8i 



FABLE XIII, 



Tie OwLj and the Nightingale. 



np O know the miftrefs* humour right. 
See if her maids be clean and tight; 
If Betty waits without hsr flays, 

■ 

She copies but her lady's ways. 
When mifs comes in with t)oift'rous fhout. 
And drops no curt!fy going out^ 
Depend upoj^!!:, mamma is one. 
Who readsy or drinks too much alone. 

G ^ 
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If bottled beer her thirft aflwage,^ 
She feels enthuiiaflic rage^ 

And burns with ardour to inherit 

« 

The gifts^ and workings of the fpirit* 
If learning crack her giddy brains^ 
No^ reniedy, but death, remains. ' 
Sum up the various ills of life. 
And all are fweet, to fuch a wife. 
At home, faperior wit (he vaunts 

And twits her huiband with' his virantsi 
Her ragged offspring all around^ 

Like pigs, are wallowing on the ground i 
Impatient ever of controul. 
She knows no order, but of foul ; 
With books her littered floor is fpread. 



Of namelefs authors, never read j 



Foul 
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Foul lineiH petticoats^ and lace 
Fill up the intermediate fpace. 
Abroad, at vifitings, her tongue 

Is never ftilU and always wrong; 

All meanings (he defines away, 

And (lands, with truth and fenfe, at bayJ 

If e*er ihe meets a gentle heaft, 
Skiird ia the houfewife's ufeful art. 
Who makes her family her care. 
And builds contentment's temple there. 

She ftarts at fuch miftakes in nature,^ 
And cries, lord help us ! what a creature ! 

Meliffa, if the moral ftrike, 
You'U find the fable not unlike. 



Ci .■ Ali 
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A N Owl, pufF'd up with felf- conceit,* 
Lov'd learning better than his meat ; 
Old manufcripts he treafur'd up. 
And rummaged every grocer's (hop; 
At paftrycooks was known to ply. 
And ftrip, for fcience, every pye. 
For modern poetry, and wit, 
He had read all that Blackmore writ ; 
4 So intimate with Curl was grown. 
His learned treafures were his own; 
To all his authors had accds. 
And fometimes would corrcift the prefs. 
In logic he acquired fuCh knowledge, 
You*d fwear him fellow of a college i 
Alike to every art, and fcience. 




^opKBis during genius bid defiance. 



-•> 



• r 
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And fwallow'd wifHotn, with that hade, 

« 

That cits do cuftards at a feaft. 

Within the fhclter of a wood. 
One cvning, as he mufing flood. 
Hard by, upon a leafy fpray, 
A Nightingale began his lay. 
Sudden he flarts, with anger ftung, 
And, fcfecching, interrupts the fang; 

Pert, bufy thing, thy airs give o*er, 4 

.<■ 
And let my, contemplations foar. 

What is the mufic of thy voice. 
But jarring difibnance, and noife ? 

Be wife. True harmony, thoul't find. 
Not in the throat, but in the mind ^ 
By empty chirping not attain'd. 
But by laborious fiudy gained. 

/ 

<^3 . Go ^ 
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Go read the authors Pope explode^ 
Fathom the depth of Cibber*s odes. 
With modern plays improve thy wit. 
Read all the learning Henley writ; 
And^ if thou needs mufl: iing> fing then> 
And emulate the ways of men ; 
So fhalt thou grow, like me, refin*d, 
And bring improvement to thy kind« 
Thou wretch, the little Warbler cry'd. 

Made up of ignorance, and prkle, 
Afk all the birds, and they'll declare, 

A greater blockhead wings not air. 
Read oer thy£elf, thy talents fcan^ 
Science was only meant for man. 
No ufelefs authors me moleft. 



,J mind the duties of my neft; 



With 
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With careful wing, prote A my young, 

And chear their ev'nings with a fong. 

« 

Thus, following nature, «nd her laws^ 
From men, and birds I claim applaqfe ; 
While, nurs'd in pedantry and fIoth> 
Aa Owl is fcorn'd alike by both, 



ft 



Q4 FABLE 



-,*• 



/' 






*v 



J 



FABLES. 89 



FABLE XIV. 



7^ Sparrow, and tie Dove^ 



T T was, as learned traditions fay,' 
Upon an April's blithfome day, 

r 

When pleafure, ever on the wing, 
Retuqi'd. companion of the fpring, 
Aiid chear*d the birds with amVous heat^ 
Inftruding little hearts to beat; ■ 
A Sparrow, frolic, gay, and young. 
Of bold addrefs, and flippant tongue. 



Vit 



^ 
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# 

Juft left his lady of «a night. 
Like him, to follow new delightw 

The youth, of many a conqueft vdn» 
Flew off to feek th^ chirping train; 
The chirping train he quickly found,*' 
And with a faucy cafe bowM round. 

For every fhe his bofom burns. 
And this, and that he wooes by turns ^ 



Ahd here a figbi aiid (here a bi^ 






And here— thofe eyes, &> fbrm'd to kill \ 
And now, with ready tongue, hp firings 
Unmeaning, fof(, re^ftlefs tilings; 

With vows, and dem-m^'s ikiU'd to woO|^ 

As other pretty fellows do. 

Not that he thought this fhort ei&y 

A prologue nee^ul to his p^ay } 

No 



FABLES* 91 
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r 

Ko^ truft me^ fays bur iearned letter^ 
He knew the virtuous fex much better ; 
But thefe he held as fpecious arti. 
To (hew his own fuperior (Kurts, 

\ 

The form of ckcency to (hield» 
And give a juft pretence to yield. 
Thus fini(hing his courtly play. 
He marked the fav'rite dS the day j 
With carelefs impudence drew near, * 
And whifper'd hebrew in her ear 5 
A hint, which like the maibn's iign, 

The confcious can abne divine. 

The fluttering nymph, expert at feigning. 



CryM, Sir! — pray Sir, explain youfifteaning- 
Go prate to thofe, that may endure 
To me this rudenc& I—lll aiTure ye! 



■ ■. ' 
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Then ofF fhe glided^ like a fwallow, 
As fa)ang— you guefs where to folio w» 

To fuch as know the party fet, 
'Tis necdlcfs to declare they mctj 
The parfon's barn, as authors mention, 
Confcfs'd the fair had apprehenfion. 
Her honour there fecure from (lain. 
She held all farther trifling vain. 
No more afFcdled to be coy. 
But rufh'd, licentious, on the joy. 

Hift, love! tile male companion cr)'d. 
Retire a while ; I fear we're fpy*d. 
Nor was the caution vain 3 he faw 
A Turtle, ruflling in the ftraw. 
While o'er her callow brood (he hung. 
And fondly thus addrefs'd her young. 



X^ 
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Ye tender objefts of my care ! * 

Peace, peace, ye little helplefs pair ; 
Anon he comee, your gentle (ire. 
And brings you all your hearts require. 
For us, his infants, and his bride, 
For us, with only love to guide, ^; 
Our lord afHimes an eagle's fpe'ed, 
And like a lion, dares to bleed. 
Nor yet by wintry Ikies confin'd, 

He mounts upoa the rudeft wind, 

From danger tears the vital fpoil. 
And with afFc<ftion fwcetens toil. 
Ah ceafe, too ventVous! ceafe to dare. 
In thihe, our dearer fafety fpare! 
From him, ye fMSt^^cons, ilray, 
And turiv^' fo^F"^, faraway! 



Should I furvive to fee the day. 
That tears me from myfelf away^ )^% 

t! '• 

That cancel all that heav'n could give^ 
The life^ by which alone I live, 
Alas, how more than loft were. I, 
Who, in the thought, already die I 

Ye pow'rs, whom men and birds obey. 
Great rulers of your creatures, fay. 
Why mourning comes, by blifs convey'd. 
And ev'n the fweets of love. allay*d ? 
Where grows enjoyment, tall, and fair^ ' 
Around.it twines entangling care; 
While fear for what our fouls pofTefs, 
Enervates every pow*r to blcfsj 
Yet friendfhip forms the blifs above^ 



And, life ! what art thou, without love I 



^\ai 
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Our hero, who had heard apart, 
Fdt fomething moving in his heart. 



I I 



But quickly, with difdain, fupprefs-d 

» 

The virtue, rifing in his bread; 
And firft he feign'd to laugh aloud, 
And next, approaching, fmird and bow'd. 
^ Madam, you ihuft not think me rude : 
Good-nianners never can intrude; 
I vow I come through pure good-nature— 
(Upon my foul, k charming creature !) 
Are thefe the comforts, of a wife ? 
This careful, cloifter'd, moaping life ? 
No. doubt, that odious thing, call'd duty. 
Is a fweet province for a beauty. 
Thou pretty ignorance! thy will 
Is meafur'd to thy want of (kill; 
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That good old-fafhion'd dame, thy mother. 
Has taught thy infant years no other>' 
The greateft ill in the creation. 
Is fure the want of education* 

But think ye ? — tell me, without feigning, 

Have all thefe charms no farther meaning i 
Dame nature, if you don't forget her. 
Might teach your lady(hip much better* 
For (hame, rejeA this mean employment, . 
Enter the world, and tafte enjoyment ; 
Where tinxe, by circling blifs, we meafure ; 
Beauty was form'd alone for pleafure; 
Come, prove the blefling, follow me. 
Be wife, be happy, and be free. 

Kind Sir, reply 'd our matron chafte. 
Your a^eal feems pretty much in hafte ^ 
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I own^ the fondnefs to be blefs'd 
Is a deep third; in every' bread ; 

Of bleflings too I have my ftore. 
Yet quarrel not, fhould heav'n give more i 
Then prove the change to be expedient. 
And think me, Sir, your moft obedient. 

Here turning, as to one inferior. 
Our gallant fpoke, and fmil'd fuperior* 
Methinks, to quit your boafted ftation 
Require^ a world <^ hefitation ; - 
Where brats, and bonds are held a blefling. 
The cafe, I doubt, is pad redrefling. 
Why, child, fuppofe the joys I mention. 
Were the mere fruits of my invention^ 
YouVe caufe fufficient for your carriage. 
In ilying from the curfe of marriage ( 

H That 
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That fly decoy, with vary'd fnares. 
That takes your widgeon in by pairs; 
Alike to hufband, and to wiie. 
The cure of love, and bane of life ; 
The only nciethod of forecafting. 
To make misfortune firm^ and lafting; 
The fin, by heav'n's peculiar fentence^ 
Unpardon'd, through a life'^ repentance. 
It js the double fnake, that wed^ 
A common tail to different heads. 
That lead the carcafs ftill aftray. 

By dragging each a difF'rent wiy. 

* 
Of aH the illfi, that may, attend me. 

From marriage^* mighty gods, defend me 1 
Give Me frank nature's wild demefne^ 



And boundlefs tra£t of air fe](eRe> 



WWe 
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Where fancy, ever wing'd for change, * 
delights to fport, delights to range; 
There, Liberty! to thee is owing 
Whatecr of blifs is worth bellowing; 
Delights, ilill vary'd, and divine. 
Sweet goddefs of the hills! are thine. 

What iay you now, you pretty pink you ? 
Havel, for once, fpoke reafon, think you? 



You take me now for no romancer—— 
Come, never ftudy for an anfwer; 
Away, caft every care behind ye. 
And fly where joy alone fhall find ye, 

V 

Soft yet, return'd our female fencer, 

A qiieftion more, or fo and then. Sir. 

YouVe raliy*d me with fenfe exceeding. 
With much fine wit, and better breeding i 

163415 
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W But pray, Sir, how do You contrive it ? 
Do thofe of your world never wive it? 
^' No, no," How then? " Why, dare I tell, 
" What docs the bus*nefs full as well." 



Do you ne*er love ? " An hour at leifurc*" 
Have you no fnendfhips ? •* Yes, for pleafiire J 
No care for little ones ? " We get 'em, 
*^^ The reft the mothers mind, and let 'cm."* 
Thou wretch, rejoined the kindling Dove, 
Quite loft to life, as loft to Jove ! 
Whept^er misfortune comes, how juft ! 

■ H 

I 

Alid come misfortune furely muft ; 
In the dread feafon of difmay. 
In that, your hour of trial, fay. 
Who then fhall prop your finking heart ? 
Who bear afflidion's weightier part ? 



* 



Say 
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Say» when the black- brow'd welkea bends. 
And winter's gloomy form impends. 
To mourning turns all tranfient chear. 

And blafls the melancholy years 
For times, at no perfuafion, {lay. 
Nor vice can find perpetual May^ 
Then where's thtt tongue, by folly fed. 



f" ■■* 



That foul of pertnefs, whither fled ? 
All fhrunk within thy lonely neft. 
Forlorn, abandon'd, and unbleA'd; 
No friends, by cordial bonds ally*dj 
Shall feek thy (old, unfocial fide; 
No chirping prattlers, to delight 
Shall turn the long-enduring night; 
No bride her words of balm impart. 
And warm thee at her conilant hearts 

H 3 Freedom 
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Freedom, reftrain'd by reafon's forced 
Is as the fun's unvarying courfe. 
Benignly adtivc, fweetly bright. 
Affording warmth, affording h"ght; 
But torn from virtue's facred rules. 
Becomes a comet, gaz'd by fools, 
Fore- boding cares, and florms, andftrife. 
And fraught with all the plagues of life. 

Thou foo! ! by union every creature 



S 



ubfiils, through univerfal nature^ 



And this, to beings void of hiind. 
Is wedlock, of a meaner kind. 

While womb'd in fpace, primaeval clay 
A yet unfafhion'd embryo lay. 
The fcource of endlefs good above 
Shot down his fpark of kindling love ; 

Touched 
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Touch'd l>y the all*toliv'ning flame. 
Then motion .firft exalting came; 
Each atom fought its feparate clafs. 
Through miny a fair ^ ^lamour'd mafs ^ 

m 

Love caft the central charm around^ 
And with eternial nuptiala bound. 
Then iomXy and order o'er the iky, 
Firfl: trained their bridal pomp on high ; 
The fun -4((j^y'4uh^.^^ %ht. 
And buriit; 5if«hf ..fcyijiQpeal light. 

Hence nstutflff )f&rf in«womb conceived. 
And with the genial biir4pa heav'd; 
Forth came the oak, her firft-born heir, 
And fcaFd the breathing deep of air; 
Then infant flems of various ufe, 
Imbib'd her fi>ft>< maternal juice} 

H 4 
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Thc'flow'rs, in early bloom dticWd, 
Upon her fragrant breaft repos'd ; 
.Within her warm embraces grew 
A race of endlcfs fbrro^ and hue; 
Then pour*d her lefler ofispring round , 



I* 



And fondly cloath'd their parent ground* 

Nor here alone the virtue reign'd^ 
By matter's cumbering form detained ; 
But thence^ fubiiming, and refin'd, 
Afpir'd^ and reached its kindred Mind. 
Caught in the fond, celeftial fire, 
The mind perceiv'd unknown defire. 
And now with kind efRiiion flow*d, 
And now with cordial ardours glow'd. 
Beheld the fympathetic fair/ 
And lov'd its own refemblance there; 



On 
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On all .with circling radiance (hone» 
But centering, fix'd on one alone; 

There ckfp'd the heav*n-appointed wife^ 
And doubled every joy of life. 

Here ever bleiling, ever blefs'd, 
Refides this beauty of the *breaft. 

As from his palace^ here the god 

« 

Still beams effulgent blifs abroad. 
Here gems bis own eternal round. 
The ting, by which the world is bounds 
Here bids his feat of empire grow. 
And builds his little heav'n below. 
The bridal partners thus ally'd. 

And thus in fweet accordance ty'd. 
One body, heart and fpirit live, 
Enrich'd by cVtry joy they giyej 

Like 
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Like echo» from her vocal hold» 
Returned in mufic twenty fold. 
Their union firm> and undecay-d^ 

Nor time can (hake> nor pow'r invade^ 
But as the ftem> and fcion ftandy 
Ingrafted by a fkilful hand^ 
They check the tempefl 6 wintry rage, 
And bloom and ftrengthen into age. 
A thoufand amities unknown. 
And powVs, perceived by love alone. 
Endearing looks, and chafte defire. 
Fan, and fupport the mutual fire, 
Whofe flame, perpetual, as refin-d. 
Is fed by an immortal mind. 

Nor yet the nuptial fan£iion ends. 



Like Nile it open8> and defcends. 



.' \ 
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Which, by apparent windings led, 
We trace to its celeftial head. 
The fire, firft fpringing from above, - 
Becomes the fource of life and love. 
And gives his filial heif to flow. 
In fondnefs down on Tons below : 
Thus roli'd in one continu'd tide. 
To time's extremcfl verge they glide. 
While kindred ftreams, on either hand. 
Branch forth in bleflings o'er the land. 

Thee, wretch! no lifping babe (hall name, 
,No late- returning brother claim. 

No kinfman on thy road rejoice. 

No fifter greet thy entering voice. 

With partial eyes no parents fee. 

And blefs their years reflor'd irr thee. 

In 
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In age rejeded, or declin'd. 

An alien> ev'n among thy kind> 

♦ 
The partner of thy fcorn'd embrace,. 

Shall play the wanton in thy face. 
Each fpark unplume thy little pride> 
All friendihip fly thy faithlefs fide» 
Thy name £ha]l like thy carcafs rot^ 
In iicknefs fpurn*d, in death forgot. 

All-giving powV ! great fource of life ! 
O hear the parent! hear the wifel 
That life /thou lendeft from above. 
Though litde, make it large in love |, 
O bid my feeling heart expand 
To evVy claim, on ev*ry handj 
To thofe, from wbom my days I drew. 
To thefe, in wh<i^r thofe days renew. 



Tot-; 
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To all my kin^ however wide> 
in cordial warmth, as blood ally'd. 
To friends, with fteely fetters twin'd^ 

Aod to the cruel, not unkind! 

» • 

But chief, the lord of my defire. 
My l^e, myfiblf, my foul, my fire. 

Friends, children^ all that wi(h can claim, 
Chafte paflion clafp, and rapture name ; 
O fpare him, fpare him,, gracious powV! 
O give him to my lateft houi*! 
Let me my length of life employ, 
3?6f give my fole enjoyment joy. 
His love, let mutual love excite. 
Turn all my cares to his delight. 
And every needIe0Hl$|fljij|^ fpare. 
Wherein my darling JMpf a (hare. 

^ ' When 
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When he with graceful aftioa wooes. 
And fweetly bills^ and fondly cooes^ 
Ah! deck me, to his eyes alorie. 
With charms attradVive as his own, 
And in my circling wings carefs'd, 
Give all the lover to my breaft. 
Then in our chafte, connubial bed. 
My bofom pillow'd for his head. 
His eyes with blifsful {lumbers clofe, ^ 
And watch ^ with m^^ my lord's repofe. 

Your peace around his temples twine, 
" And love him, with a love like mine. 
And, for I know his gen'rous flame. 
Beyond whatever my fex can claim. 

Me too to your prote&ion take, 



And fy^xt me for ttiy huiband*s fakc« 



Let 
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Let one unruffled^ calm .^elightt 
The loving, jmd belov'd iinitej 
One pure defire our bofoms wann. 
One will diredt, one wifh inform; 
Through life, one mutual aid fuflain. 
In deaths one peaceful grave contdn* 

While, fwelling with the darling themc^ 
Her accents pour'd an endlefs ftream^ 
The well-known wings a found impart^ 
That reach'd her ear, and touck'd her heart; 
Quick drop*d the muiic of her tongue^ 
And forth, with eager joy, flie fprung« 
As fwift her entVing confort flew. 
And plum'd, and kindled at the view ; 
Their wings their fouls embracing meet. 
Their hearts with anfweriog meafure beat; 

Half 
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Half loft in facred Tweets, and blefs'd 
With raptures felt, but ne'er exprefs'd. 

Strait to her humble roof ihe led 
The partner of her fpotlefs bed ; 
Her young, a fluttering pair, arife,. 
Their welcome fparkling in their eyes ; 

Tranfported, to their fire they bounds 
And hang with fpeechlefs adtion round. 
In pleafure wrapt, the parents ftand. 
And fee their little wings expand; 
The fire, his life-fufl^aining prize 
To each expedling bill applies. 
There fondly pours the wheaten fpoil. 
With tranfport giv'n, tho* won with toil ; 
While, all coUeded at the fight. 
And filent through fupreme delight. 

The 
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The fair high hcav'ji of blifs beguiles. 
And on har lord, and infants fmiles» 

The Sparrow, whofe attention hung 
Upon the Dove's enchanting tongue. 
Of aU his little flights difarm'd, 
And from himfelf; by virtue, charmed. 
When now he law, what only feem*d, 
A fadt, fo late a fable deem'd. 
His foul to envy he refign'd, 
His hours of folly to the wind. 
In fecret wifli'd a turtle too. 
And iighing to himfelf, withdrew. 
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FABLE XV. 



Tie Female Seducers. 



« 



^TP I S faid of widow, maid and wife. 
That horfbur is a woman's life; 
Unhappy fex! who only claim 
A being, in the breath of fanie. 

Which tainted, not the c^oick*ning galeSj, 

■ _-f 

That fweep Sabaea's fpicy vales. 

Nor all the healing fweets reflore^ 4 

That breathe along Arabia's fhore. 

la The 
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The traveler, if he chance to ftray. 
May turn uncenfur'd to his way; 

Polluted ft reams again are pure, 
And deepeft wounds admit a cure; 
But woman! no redemption knows^ 
The wounds of honour never clofc. 

Tho* diftant ev'r^ hand to guide. 
Nor fkiird on life's tempeftuous tide. 
If once her feeble bark recede. 
Or deviate from the courfe decreed. 
In vain (he feeks the friendlefs (hore^ 
Her fwifter folly flies before ; 
The circling ports againft her clofe^ 
And (hut the wandVer from repofe ; 
Till, by conflifting waves opprefs'd. 
Her foundVing pinnace finks' to reft. 



Are 
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Are thefe no ofF'rings to atone --^ 

For but a fingle error?-: None. 

m 

Tho* woman is avow'd, of old. 
No daughter of celeftial mold. 
Her tempVing not without allay, 
And form'd but of the finer clay. 

We challenge from the mortal dame 

* 

The flrength angelic natures qlainl; 

Nay more; for facred flories tell. 

That ev'n immortal angels fell. 

Whatever fills the teeming fphere 
Of humid earth, an£i ambient air. 
With varying elements endued, 
Was form'd to fall, and rife renew'd. 

The ftars no fix'd duration knQWj 

i 

Wide oceans ebb, again to flowj 

I 3 The 
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The moon repletes her waining face. 
All-beauteous, from her late difgrace. 
And funs, that mourn approaching nighty 
Refulgent rife with i?ew-born light. 

In vain may death, and time fubdue^ 
While nature mints her race anew. 
And holds fome v^I fpark apart. 
Like virtue, hid in ev'ry heart; 
'Tis hence reviving warmth is feen. 

To cloathe a naked world in green. 
No longer barr*d by winter's cold. 

Again the gates of life unfold; 
Again each infed tries his wing, 
And lifts frefh pinions on the fpring; 
Again from cvVy latent root 
The bladed ftem, and tendril fhoot. 

Exhaling 
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Exhaling incenfe to the fkles^ 
Again to perifh, and to rife. 

And muft weak woman then difown 
The change, to which a world is prone? 
In one meridian brightnefs fhine, 
And ne*er like evning funs decline? 
Refolv'd and firm alone ? Is this 
What we demand of woman ? Yes* 

But ftiould the fpark of veftal fire^ 
In fome ungarded hour expire. 

Or fliould the nightly thief invade 
Hefperia's chafte, and facred fliade. 
Of all the blooming fpoil poffefb'd, 
The dragon honour charoiM to reft. 
Shall virtue*s flame no more return?. 
No more with virgin fplendor burn? ^ 

• I 4 No 
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No more the ravag'd garden blow 
With fpring's fucceeding bloffom ? — No. 
Pity may mourn, biit not reftore, 
And woman falls, to rife no more. 
TXT I T H I N this fublunary fphcre, 
A, country lie s ' ^/ ' ^ no matter where ; 



..** 



The clime iliay readily be found 
By all, who tread poetic ground. 
A ftream, caird life, acrofs it glides. 
And equally the land divides; 
And here, of vice the province lies. 
And there, the hills of virtue rife. 
Upon a mountain's airy ftand, 

Whofc fummit look'd to either land. 
An antlent pair their dwelling chofe. 
As well, for profpc^, as repofc; 



For 
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For mutual faith they long were fara*d, 
^nd Temperance, and Religion^ nam'd. 

A numVous progeny divine, 
Confefs'd the honours of their line ; 



..< 



fiut in a litde daughter fair, ^ 

I' 

Was centered more than half their care ^ 
For heav'ni to gratulate her birth. 
Gave figns of future joy to earth; 
White was the robe this infant wore. 
And Chaftity the name (he bore« 

As now the maid in ftature grew, 
(A flowV juft op ning to the view) 
Oft thro' her native lawns fhe ftray'd. 
And wreftling with the lambkins play'dj 
Her looks diffufive fweets bequeathed. 
The Jbrceze grew purer as fhc brcath'd. 

The 
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The morn her caiiant bluih aflum'd. 
The ipring with earlier fragrance bloom*d> 
And nature^ yearly, took delight. 
Like her, to drefs the world in white, 
at when her rifing form was feeii 
To reach the crifis of fifteen. 
Her parents up the mountain's head. 
With ftnxious ftep their darling led; 

By turns they fnatch'd her to thfir brcafl> 
And thus the fears of age exprefs*d. 
O! joyful caufe of many a care! 
O ! daughter too divinely fdr ! 
Yon world, on this important day. 
Demands thee to a dang'rous ways 
A painful journey, all muft go, 
Whofe doubted {period hone can know, 

Whofe 
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Whofe due diredlion who can find. 
Where reafon's mute, and fenfe is blind? 
Ah, what unequal leaders thefe. 
Thro* fuch a wide, perplexing maze! 



•♦ 



Then mark the warnings of the wife. 
And learn what love, and years advife. 
Far to the right thy profpeft bend. 
Where yonder towVing hills afcend ; 
Lo, there the arduous paths in view. 
Which virtue, and her' fons purfue; 
With toil o'er lefs ning earth they rife. 
And gain, and gain upon the ikies. 
Narrow's the way her children tread. 
No walk, for pleafure fmoothly fpread. 
But rough, and difficult, and fteep. 
Painful to climb, and hard to keep. ^ 

Fruits 
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Fruits immature thofe lands difpcnfe^ 
A food indelicate to fenfe, 
Of tafte unpleafant j yet from thofe 

Pure health, with chearful vigour flows. 
And ftrength, unfeeling of decay. 

Throughout the long, laborious way. 

Hence, as they fcale that heav nly road. 
Each limb is lightened of it's load ; 
From earth refining ftill they go. 
And leave the mortal weight below; 
Then (preads the ftrait, the doubtful clears^ 
And fmooth the rugged path appears ^ 
For cuftom turns fatigue to eafe> 
And, taught by virtue, pain can pleafe^ 

At length, the toilfome joyrncy o'er. 
And near the bright, celeftial (hore, 

A gulf 
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A gulph^ black, fearful, and profound. 
Appears, of either world the bound. 

Thro' darkdefs, leading up to light; 
Senfe backward (brinks, and fhuns the fight; 
For there the tranfitory train. 
Of time, and form, and care, and pain^ 

And matter's grofs, incumbering mafs» 
Man's late afTociates, cannot pafs. 
But finking, quit th* immortal charge,' 
And leave the wondering foul at large s 
Lightly /he wings her obvious way, 

V 

And mingles with eternal day. 

Thither,' O thither wing thy fpecd, 
Tho* pleafure charm, or pain impede; 
To fuch th* all-bounteous pow*r has giv'n,, 

For prefent earth, a future heavn; 

For 



*i. 
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Fot trivial lofs, unmcafur'd gain. 
And endlefs blifs, for tranfient pain. 

Then fear, ah! fear to turn thy fight. 
Where yonder flow'ry fields invite; 
Wide 6n the left the path-way bends. 
And with pernicious eafe defcends ; 
There fweet to fenfe, and fair to 0iow^ 
New-planted Edens fcem to blow. 
Trees, that delicious poifon bear. 
For death is vegetable there. 

Hence is the frame of health unbrac'd. 
Each finew ikck'ning at the tafte. 
The foul to pafiion yields her throne. 
And fees with organs not her own; 
While, like the llunabVer in the night, 
Pleas'd with the iha^owy dream of light, 

Before 
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Before her alienated eyes. 

The fcenes of fairy-land arife ; 

The puppet world's amufing fliow, ^; 

Dipt in the gayly-colour'd bow. 

Scepters, and wreaths, and glitt 'ring things, 

The toys of Infants, and of kings, 

% 
That tempt, along the baneful plain. 

The idly wife, and lightly vain. 

Till verging on the gulphy (hore, 

m 

Sudden they fink, and rife no more. 
But lifl: to what thy fates declare ; 
Tho' thou art woman, frail as fair. 
If once thy Hiding foot ftiould ftray, 

Once quit yon heav'n-appointed way. 
For thee, loft maid, for thee alone. 
Nor pray'rs (hall plead, nor tears atone; 

Reproach 



r 

f 
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Reproach^ fcorn^ infamy, and hate. 
On thy returning fteps (hall wait. 
Thy form be loath'd by ev*ry eye. 

And ev^ry foot thy prefcnce fly* 

Thus arm*d with words of potent jfound^ 
Like guardian-angels placed around^ 
A charm, by truth divinely caft^ 
Forward, our young adventVer pafs'd. 
Forth from her facred eye-lids fent. 
Like morn, fore-running radiance went. 
While honour, hand-maid . late affign'd^ 
Upheld her lucid train behind* 

Awe-ftruck the much -admiring crowd 

Before the virgin vifion bow'd, 
Gaz*d with an ever new delight. 



And caught frefh virtue at the fight f 



Foe 



ki 
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For not of earth's unequal frame 

They deem the heav'n-compounded Dame, 
If matter, fure the moft refin'd, 
High wrought, ^and tempered into mind. 
Some darling daughter of the day, 
And body'd by her native ray. 

Whfcre-e'cr (he pafTes, thoufands bend, 
An\d thoufands, where (he moves, attend ; 
Her ways obfervant eyes confefs, 
Her fteps purfuing praifes blefs; 
While to the elevated Maid 
Oblations, as to heav'n, are paid. 

'Twas on an ever blithfome day. 
The jovial birth of rofy May, 
When genial warmth, no more fupprefs'd. 
New melts the froft in evVy bread, 

- Th^ 
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The cheek with fecret flu(hing ^c$^ 
And looks kind things from chafteft eyes } 
The fun with healthier vifage glows, 
A fide his clouded kerchief throws. 
And dances up th' etherial plain. 
Where late he us'd to climb' with pain. 
While nature, as from bonds fet free. 
Springs out^ and gives a loofe to glee. 

And now for momentary reft. 
The nymph her traverd ftep reprefs'd, 
Juft turn'd to view the ftage attained. 
And glory'd in the height fhe gain'd. 

Out-ftretch'd before her wide furvey. 
The realms of fwcet perdition lay. 
And pity touch'd her foul with woe. 



To fee a world fb loft below j 



Whoi 
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When ftrzit the breeze began to breathe 
Airs, gently wafted from beneath^ 
That bore commiflion'd witchcraft thence, 
And reached her fympathy of fcnfcj 
No founds of difcord, that difclofe 

A people funk, and loft in woes. 
But as of prefent good poiTcfs'd, 
The very triumph of the blefs'd. 
The maid in wrapt attention bung. 
While thus approaching Sirens fung. 
Hither, faireft, hither hafte, 

«■ 

Brighteft beauty, come and tafte 
What the pow'rs of blifs unfold, 
Joys, too mighty to be told 5 
Tafte what extafies they give. 
Dying raptures tafte, and live. 

K2 * ISw 
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In thy lap, difdaining meafure^ 
Nature empties all her treafure» 
Soft defires, that fweetly languifli. 

Fierce delights, that rife to angiiifh; 
Faireft, doft thou yet delay? 
Brighteft beauty, come away. 

Lift not^ when the froward chide. 
Sons of pendantry, and pride, 
Snarlers, to whofe feeble fenfe 
April's funftiine is offence; 
Age and envy will &d?ife 
Ev'n againft the joy they prize. 

Comej in pleafure's balmy bowl. 
Slake the thirftings of thy foul. 
Till thy raptur'd powVs are fainting 
With enjoyment, paft the painting; 



Fairefl 
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Faireft, doft thou yet delay? 

Brighteft beauty^ come away« 
So fung the Sirens^ as of yore» 
Upon the falfe Aufonian fhore ; 
And^ O ! for that preventing chain^ 
That bound Ulyfles on the main, 
That fo our Fair One might withftand 
The covert ruin, now at hand. 

The fong her charm'd attention drew. 
When now the tempters flood in view i 
Curiofity, with prying eyes. 
And hands of bufy, bold emprife y^ 
Like Hermes, feathered were her feet,. 
And, like fore- running fancy, fleet. 

By fearch untaught, by toil untir*d. 
To novelty {he flUl afpired, 

K 3 Jaftclefs 
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Taftelefs of ev'iy good poflef»'d. 
And but in expe£hition blefs'd. 

With her, afTociate, Pleafure came. 
Gay Pleafure, frolic- loving dame. 
Her mein, all fwimming in delight. 
Her beauties half reveal'd to fight; 

Loofe flow*d her garments from the ground. 

And caught the kifling winds around. 

As erft Medufa's looks were known 

To turn beholders into ftone. 

A dire reveifion here they felt. 

And in the eye of Pleafure melt. 

Her glance with fweet perfuafion charm'd, 

Unnerv'd the ftrong, the fteel'd dilarm'd j 

No fafety cv*n the flying find. 



Who, venturous, look but once behind 



Thai 
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Thus was the much-admiring Maid, 

I 

While diHtznty more than half betray 'd. 
With fmiles, and adulation bland. 
They joined her fide, and feiz*d her hand ; 
Their touch envenomed fwcets inftill'd. 
Her frame with new pulfations thrill'd $ 
While half confcnting, half denying, 
Reludant now, and now complying, 
Amidfl a war of hopes, and fears. 
Of trembling wi(hes, fmiling tears. 
Still down, and down, the winning Pair 
C^mpeird the ftruggling, yielding Fair. 
As when fome flately vefTel, bound 
To bleft Arabia's diftant ground. 
Borne from her courfes^ haply lights • 
]^ere Barca's flow'ry clime invite8» 

K 4 poneeal'^ 
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Conceaiy around whofe treachVous land^ 

Lurk the dire rock, and dangerous fand ^ 

The pilot warns with fail and oar, * 
To fliun the much fufpefted fliore. 

In vain 5 the tide, too fubtly ftrong. 

Still bears the wreftling bark along. 

Till found'ring, (he reiigns to fate^ 

And finks, o'erwhelm*d, with all her freight 

So, baffling ev'ry bar to fin. 
And hcavVs own pilot, placed within, 
Along the devious, fmooth defcent. 
With powVs increafing as they went. 
The Dames, accuftom'd to fubdue. 
As with a rapid current drew. 
And o'er the fatal bounds convey'd 



The loft, the long relu<^ant Maid. 



Here 
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Here ftop, ye fair ones, and beware. 
Nor fend your fond afFedions there $ 
Yet, yet your darling, now deplor'd. 
May turn, to you, and heav'n, reftor'd j 
Till then> with weeping honour wait^ 
The fervant of her better fate. 
With honour, left upon the fhore. 
Her friend, and handmaid, now no more ; 

Nor, with the guilty world, upbraid 
The fortunes of a wretch, betray'd ; 

But o'er her failing caft the veil, 
r ^Remembring, you yourfelves are frail. 
And now, from all-enquiring light, 
Faft fled the confcious (hades of night i 
The Damfel, from a ihort repofe. 



Confounded at her plight, arofe< 



A« 
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As whcB^ with fliunbVout weight oppreft'd. 
Some wegkhy miier finks to reft. 
Where felons eye the glittering pre]r> 

And fteal his hoard of joys away ; 

He, borne where golden Indu$ ftreanpts^ ^ 

Of pearl, and quarry*d di'mond dreaois. 



ike Midas, turns the glebe to oar. 
And ftands ^1 wrapt amidft his ftore. 
But wakc^ns, naked, anddefpoil'd 
Of that, for which his years had toird. 

So far'd the Nymph, her treafare flown. 
And turn'd, liki^ Niobe, tp ftone. 



Within, without, obfcvre, and void. 
She felt all ravaged, all ^eftroy'd. 
And, O thou curs'd, infidious coaft I 
Are thefe the bkffings thou can'ft boaft I 



H 




Thefe 
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Tliefc, virtue ! thdfe tbe joys they find. 
Who leave thy heav'n^topt hills behind ? 
Shade me, ye pines, ye caverns, hide» 
Ye mountains, cover me, (he cry*d 1 

Her trumpet dander rais'd on high» 
And told the tydings to the iky; 
Contempt difcharg'd a living dart^ 
A fide-long viper to her heart; 
Reproach breath'd poifons o'er her face» 
And foird, and blafted ev'ry grace; 
Officious ihame, her handmaid new, 
^ Still turn*d the mirror to her view. 
While thofe, in crimes the deepeft dy'd, 

* 

Approach'd to whiten at her fide. 
And ev'ry lew'd, infulting dame 



Upon her foli^ raie tohmc 



■ ■ •-: 



What 
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What (hoqld (he do ? Attemptonce more 
To gain die late-deferted fhore ? 
So trufting, back the Mourner flew. 
As fail: the train of fiends purfue. 

Again the farther (hore's attained. 
Again th^ land of virtue gain'd ; 
But echo gathers in the wind^ 
And (hows her inflant foes behind. 
Amaz'd, with headlong fpeed (he tends. 
Where late (he left an hoft of friends $ 
Alas ! thofe (hrinking friends decline. 
Nor longer own that form divine. 
With fear they mark the following cry. 
And from the lonely Trembler flyt 
Or backward drive her on the coaft, 
^Vhere peace was wrecked, and honour loft. 

From 
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From earthy thus hoping aid in yain» 
To heav'n, not daring to complain. 
No truce by hoftile clamour giv'n. 
And from the face of friendfhlp ^v*n; 
The Nymph funk proftrate on th< 
With all her weight of woes around* 

Enthroned within a circling fky. 
Upon a mount, o'er mountains high. 
All radiant fate, as in a fhrine. 
Virtue, firft effluence divine; 
Far, far above the fcenes of woe. 
That fhut this cloud- wrapt, world below t 
Superior goddefs, efTence bright, 
Beauty of uncreated light. 

Whom fhould mortality furvey. 



As doom'd upon a certain dajr, 



The 
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Irhc breath ^of frailty muft expire^ 
The world diflblve in living fire. 
The gems of heav'n^ and folar flame 
Be quenched by her eternal beam» 
And nature, quickening in her eye. 
To rife a new-born phoenix, die. 

Hence, unreveal'd to mortal view, 
A veil around her form fhe threw. 
Which three fad fiflers of the fhade^ 
Fain, care, and melancholy n^de. 

Thro' this her all- enquiring eye^ 
Attentive from her flation high^ 
Beheld, abandoned to defpttr, 
Vhe ruins of her fiiv'rite fair; 

And with a voicci whofe awful found 
Appal'd the gwlty world around. 

Bid 
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Bid the tumultuous winds be ftill. 
To numbers bow'd each lift'ning hill, 
Uncurl'd the furging of the mab. 
And fmooth'd the thorny bed ofpain» 
The golden harp of heaven ihe ftrung. 
And thus the tuneful goddefs fung* 



Lovely Penitent, arife. 
Come, and claim thy kindred fkiet, 
Cbme, thy fifter angels fay 

Thou haft wept thy ftains away* 

Let experience now decide 
*Twixt the good, and evil try'd^ 
In the fmooth, enchanted ground^ 



Say, unfold the treasures fcKind. 
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Strudlures^ rais*d by morning dreams. 
Sands, that trip the flitting ftreams, 
Down, that anchors on the air. 
Clouds, that paint their changes there. 

Seas, that fmoothly dimpling lie. 
While the ftorm impends on high. 
Showing, in an obvious glaf^; 
Joys that in poflefiion pafss 

Tranfient, fickle, light, and gay, 
FlattVing, only to betray ; 
What, alas, can life contain ( 
Life ! like all it's circles— vain. 

Will the ffork, intending reft. 
On the billow build her neft ? 
Will the bee demand his (lore 

/ 

From the bleak, and bladelefs ihore ? 

Man 
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Man alone, intent to ftray. 
Ever turns from wifdom's way^ 
Lays up wealth in foreign land. 
Sows the fea, and plows the fand» 

Soon this elemental mafs. 
Soon th' incumbVing world (hall pafs^ 
Form be wsapt in wafting fire. 
Time be fpent> and life expire. 

Then, ye boafted works of meUa 
Where is your afylum then? 
Sons of pleafure, fons of care,, 
Tell me, mortals, tell me where? 

Gone, like traces on the deep» ^ 

Like a fcepter, grafp*d in lleep. 
Dews, exhal'd from morning glades^ 



Melting fnows^ and gliding ihadeSi. 



Pafs 
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Pafs the world, and what* s behind ? 
Virtue's gold, by fire refin'dj 
From an univerfe deprav'd. 
From the wreck of nature fav'd. 

Like the life- fuppor ting grain. 
Fruit of patience, and of pain. 
On the fwain's autumnal day, 
Winnow'd from the chaff away. 

Little trembler, fear no more^ 

Thou haft plenteous crops in ftore^ 

Seed, by genial forrows fown. 

More than all thy fcorners own. 

What tho* hoftile earth defpife^ 
Heav*n beholds with gentler cyesj 

Heav*n thy friendlefs fteps (hall guide^ 

Chear thy hours^ and guard thy fide. 

» * 

When 
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When the fatal trump (hall founds 
When th* immortals pour around^ 
Heav'n (hall thj return atteft^ 
Hail'd by myriads of the blcfs'd* 

Little native of the ikies. 

Lovely penitent, arife^ 

Calm thy bofom, clear thy brow^ 

Virtue is thy lifter now. 

More delightful are my woes. 

Than the rapture, pleafure knows; 
Richer far the weeds I bring. 
Than the robes, that grace a king. 

On my wars, of fhorteft date. 
Crowns of endlefs triumph waitjf. 
On my cares, a period blefs'dj;. 
On my toils, eternal reft* ^ 

La Come. 
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Coipe^ with virtye at thy M^ 
Compy be cv'ry bar defy*d, 
'Till we gain our native (hore, 
Siiler, come> and turn no more« 



^i 
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FABLE XVL 



Love and Va n i t y* 



^TpHE breezy morning breath'd perfttme, 

The wak'ning flow'rs unveii'd their blo^. 

Up with the fun, from (hort rfcpof^, "^ 

V « 

Gay health, and lufty labour rofe. 
The milkmaid carol'd at her pail» 

And (hepherds whifUed o'er the dale ; 

When Love^ who led a rural life. 

Remote frojn bufUe^ flhte, aiid ftrife/ 



r. 



M'l Forth 
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Forth from his thatch'd-roof 'd cottage ilray'd. 
And ftroU'd along the dewy glade. 
. A Nynjpb, who lightly trip'd it by. 
To 4uick attention turn'd his eye^ 
He mark'd the gefture of the Fair, 

Her felf*fufficient grace and dr> 
Her fteps, that mincing meant to pleafe. 
Her fludyd negligence, and eafe; 
And curious to enquire what meant 
This thing of prettinefs, and paint, 
Approaching fpokei and bow'd obicrvant ; 
The Ladyi (lightly, — Sir, your fervant. 

Such beauty in fo rude a place! 
Fair one, you do the coun^ gr^ce j 
At court, no doubt, the public ^e. 
But Love has fmall acquaintance there* >;^ 
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Yes, Sir, rcply'd the fluttVing Dame, 
This form confeiTes whence it came ; 
But dear variety, you know, 1^ 

Can make us pride, and pomp forego. 
My name is Vanity, I fway 
The utmoil iflands of the fea ; 
Within my court all honour centers, 
I raife the meaneft foul that enters. 
Endow with latent gifts, and graces. 
And model fools, for pofts and places. 

As Vanity appoints at pleafure> 
The world receives it's weight, and meafure ; 
Hence all the grand concerns of life, 
Joys, cares, plag^g« pafHons, peace and (Irife. 

Refied: jrfw far my powV prevails. 
When I ftej^in, where nature fails^ 

^L 4 And 
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And ev*ry breach of fcnfe repairing^ 
Am bounteous ftill, where heav'n is fparlng. 
« But chief in all their arts, and airs^ 
Their playing, painting, pouts^ and pray'rs^ 
Their various habits, and complexions. 
Fits, frolics, foibles, and perfections. 
Their robing, curling, and adorning. 
From noon to night, from night to mornings 
From fix to fixty, fick or found, 
I rule the female world around* 

Hold there a moment, Cupid cryy. 
Nor boaft dominion quite fo wide,. 
Was there no province to invade, 
But that by Love, and me«knefs fway^d ? 
All other empire I refign. 



But be the fphere of beauty mine.^ 



-« ' 



For 
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For in the downy lawn of reft. 
That opens on a woman's breaft. 
Attended by my peaceful train^ 

I chufe to live, and chufe to reign. 
Far-fighted faith I bring along, 

And truth, above an army ftrong. 

And chaftity, of icy mold. 

Within the burning tropics cold. 

And lowlinefs. to whofe mild brow, ^ 

The pow'r and pride of nations bow. 

And modefty, with downcaft eye. 

That lends the morn her virgin dye. 

And innocence, array 'd in light. 

And honour, as a towV upright? 

With fweetly winning graces, more 



Thap, poets ever dreamt of yore. 
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In unafFe&ed conduA free> 
All fmiling fifters, three times three. 
And rofy peace^ the cherub blels'd. 
That nightly iing8 os all to k% 

Hence^ from the bud of nature's prime. 
From the firft ftep of infant time, 
Woman^ the world's appointed light. 
Has fkirted evVy fhade with whites 
Has flood for imitation high. 
To ev'ry heart and ev*ry eyej 
From antient deeds of hit renown. 
Has brought her bright memorials down s 
To time affix'd perpetual youth. 
And form'd each tale of love and truth. 

Upon a new Promethean plan. 
She mou)4s the eHence of a man, 

■*■ .^'■',. 

;v^^ Tempers 
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Tempers his mafs, his genius fires^ 
And M a better foul| infpires. 

The rude fhe foftens^ Warms the cold, 
Exahs the meek, and checks the Ufel^ 
Calls iloth from his fupine repofe. 
Within the coward's bofom glows. 
Of pride unplumes the lofty crefl. 
Bids t>a(hful merit ftand confefs'd. 
And like eoarfe metal from the mines, 
CoUeds, irradiates, and refines. 

The gentle fcience, (he imparts. 
All manners fmooths, informa all hearts ; 
From her fweet influence are felt, 

Paflions that pleafe, and thoughts that melt{ 
Tojftormy rage (he bids controul. 
And finks ierenely on the foul. 

Softens 
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Softens Deucalion*8 flinty race. 

And tunes the warring world to peace.^ 

Thus arm'd to all that's light, and vaii!. 
And freed from thy fantaftic chain^ 
She fills the fphere, by heav*n aflign'di 
And rul'd by me, o'er-rules mankind* 

He fpoke. The Nymph impatient flood. 
And laughing, thus her fpeech renewed. 

And pray, Sir, may I be fo bold 
T9 hope your pretty tale is told? 

And next demand^ without a cavil. 
What new Utopia do you travel?— 
Upon my Word, thefe high-flown fancies 
Shew depth of learning — in romances^ 

Why, what unfafhion'.d fluff you tells us; 
Of buckram dames, and tiptoe fellows ! 

Go; 
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Go, cfaUd; and when you're grown maturer, 
YouTl (hoot your next opinion furer« 
O fuch a pretty knack at painting ! 

And all for foftning^ and for fainting I 
Guefs now, who can^ a fingle feature. 
Thro' the whole piece of female nature 1 
Then mark ! my ioofer hand may fit 
The lines, too coarfe for Love to hit» 

'Tis faid that woman, prone to changing. 
Thro* all the rounds of folly ranging. 



On life's uncertain ocean riding. 



.} 




^^ No reafon, rule, nor rudder guiding, 
« ^ V ^^^ ^6 comet's wand'ring light, j 

j^^ Ecwntric, ominous, and bright, 
Tradlefs, and fhifting as the wind. 



^ 



A fea, whofe fathom none can find. 



A moon. 
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A moon, ftill cljanging, and revolving^ 
A riddle, paft all humAn folving, 
A blifs, a plague, a heav'n, a hell^ 
A ^(bmething^ that no man can tell^ 

Now leam a fecret from a fr iend> 
But keep your council, and attend* 

Tho' in their tempers thought fo diilan^ 
Nor with their fex, nor felves confiftent^ 
Th hut the diflTrence of a name. 
And ev'ry woman is the fame. 
For as the world, however varyVJ, 
And through unnumber'd changes carry'd> 
Of elemental modes, and forms. 
Clouds, meteors, colours, calms, and ftorma, 
Tho* in a thoufand fults stnfd. 



Is of one fubjed matter madej 



So, 
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Soj Sir^ a woman's conftitution, ' 
The world's enigma^ finds folutioiit 
And let her form be what you will; 
I am ihe ifubjed: effence ftilU 
With the firft fpark of female fenfe, 

■ 

The fpeck of being, I commence. 

Within the womb make frefh advances, 

/ 

And didate future qualms, and fancies ; 
Thence in the growing form expand. 
With childhood travel hand in hand. 
And give a tafte of all their joys. 

In gewgaws, rattles, pomp, and noife* 
And now, familiar, and unaw'd, 

I fend the fluttering foul abroad. 

Prais'd for her (hape, her air, her mein. 



The little goddefs^ and the quecn^ 



^^akes 
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Takes at her infant (brine oblation. 
And drinks fweet draugbts of adulation* 
Now blooming» tall» ered, and fair^ 
To drefs, becomes her darling care ; 
Tbe realms of beauty tben I bounds 
I fwell the hoop's enchanted rounds 
Shrink in the waift's defcending fize» 
Heav*d in the (howy bofom, rife» 
High on the floating lappet fail. 

Or curl'd in trefles, kifs the gale. 
Then to her glafs I lead the fair. 
And (hew the lovely idol there. 
Where, ftruck as by divine emotion. 
She bows with moft fincere devotion^ 
And numbering every beauty o'er. 



In fecret bids the world adore. 



Then 
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Then all for parking, and parading, 
Coquetting, dancing, mafquerading ; 

■ 

For ballss plays, courts, and crouds what paffion ! 
And churches, fometimes — if the faftiion j 
For woman's fenfe of right, and wrong 
Is rul'd by the almighty throng; 
Still turns to each meander tame. 
And fwims, the ftraw of ev'ry ftream. 
Her foul intrinfic worth rejedls, 
Accomplifti'd X)nly in defcdts; 

Such excellence is her ambition, 
Folly, her wifeft acquifition. 
And ev'n from pity, and difdain, 
She'll cull fome reafon to be vain. 

Thus, Sir, from evVy form, and feature. 
The wealth, and wants of female nature, 

ivi And 



\ 
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. And cv'n from vice, which you'd admire. 
I gather fewel to my fire. 
And on the very bafe of fhame 
Ercfl: my monument of fame. 

Let me another truth attempt. 
Of which your godfhip has not dreamt. 

Thofe (hining virtues, which you mufter. 
Whence think you they derive their luftre ? 
From native honour, and devotion ? 
O yes, a mighty likely notion! 
Truft me, from titled dames to fpinncrs, 
'Tis I make faints, whoe'er makes finners} 

m 

'Tis I inflrudt them to withdraw. 
And hold prefumptuous man in awe; 
For female worth, as I infpire, 
Jn jufl degrees, ilill mounts tbe higher. 

And 
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And virtue^ fo extremely nice^ 
Demands long toil^ and mighty price } 
Like Sampfon's pillars, fix'd elate^ 
I bear the fex's tottVing ilate^ 
S«p Acfc, and in a moment's fp«:e. 
Down (inks the fabric to its bafe. 

Alike from titles, and from toys^ 
I fpring, the fount of female joysj • 
In evVy widow, wife, and mifs. 
The fole artificer of blifs. 
For them each tropic I explore; 
I cleave the (and of evVy fhorej 
To them uniting Indias fail, (,y^/^ 
Sabsa breathes her fartheft galej 
For them the bullipn I refine, 
pig fenfe, and virtue from the mine; 

Mz And 
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And from the bowels of invention. 
Spin out the various arts you mention. 

Nor blifs alone my powVs beftow, 
They ho!d the fcvereign balm of woe ; 
Beyond the Stoic's boafted art, 
I footh the heavings of the heart ; 
To pain give fplendor, and relief. 
And gild the pallid face of grief. 

Alike the palace, and the plain 
Admit the glories of my reign; 
Thro' evVy age, in evVy nation, 
Tafte, talents, tempers, ftate, and ftation, 
Whate'er a woman fays, I fays 
Whatever a woman fpends, I pay -, 
Alike I fill, and empty bags. 



Flutter in finery, and rags. 



With 
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With light coquets thro' folly range, 
And with the prude difdain to change. 
And now you'd think, 'twixt you, and I^ 



That things were ripe for a reply- 



But foft, and while I'm in the mood,, 

i 

Kindly permit me to conclude^ 
Their utmoft mazes to unravel^ 
And touch the fartheft ftep they travel. 
When cv'ry pleaTure's run aground, 
And folly tir'd thro' many a round. 

The nymph, conceiving difcontent l|6nce^ 
May ripen to an hour's repentance^ 

And vapours, ihed in pious moifture^ 
Difmifs her to a church, or cloyfter j, 
Then on I lead her, with devotion 
Confpicuous in her drefs, and nxotion^ 

M 3 Infpird 
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Infpire the heavenly- breathing air. 
Roll up. the lucid eye in pray'r, 
Soften the voice, and in the face 
Look melting harmony, and grace* 

Thus fw extends my friendly powV, 
Nor quits Jfer ]n«ter lateft hour; 
The couch of decent pain I fpread. 

In form recline her languid head. 
Her thoughts I methodize in death. 
And part not, with her parting breath j 
Then 4o I fet, in order bright, 
A length of funeral pomp to fight. 
The glittVing tapers, and attjre. 
The plumes, that whiten o'er her bier j 
And laft, prefenting to her eye 
Angelic fineries on high. 



T& 
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To fcenes of painted blifs I waft her. 
And form the heav'n fhe hopes hereafter. 

In truth, rejoin'd love's gentle god, 
YouVc gone a tedious length of road. 
And ftrange, in all the toilfome wa/. 
No houfe of kind refreftiment lay. 
No nymph, whofe virtues mighthave tempted. 
To hold her from hfit fex exempted. 

For one, we'll never quarrel, man ; 
Take her, and keep her, if you can; 

And pleas'd I yield to your petition. 

Since ev'ry fair, by fuch permiflion^ 
Will hold herfelf the one feleiited. 
And fo my fyftem ftands protededc 

O deaf to virtue, deaf to glory. 
To truths divinely vouch'd in ftoryt 

M4 The' 
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The godhead in his zeal return'd, 

And kindling at her malice burn'd* 

Then fweetly rais'd his voice, and told 

Of heav'nly nymph?, rever'd of old ; 

Hypiipyle, who fav'd her fire, 

And Portia's love^ approv'd by fire. 

Alike Penelope was quoted, 

Nor laurel'd Daphne pafs'd unnoted. 

Nor Laodamia^s fatal garter. 

Nor fam'd Lucretia, honour's martyr, 

Alcefle's voluntary fleel. 

And Catherine, fmiling on the wheel. 

But who can hope to plant convidtion 

Where cavil grows on contradidion ? 

Some fhe etades, or difavows. 



Demurs to all, and none allows j 



A kind 
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A kind of antient thing call'd fables ! 
And thus the goddefs turn'd the table^ • 

Now both in argument grew high, 
And choler flafti'd from either eye; 
Nor wonder each refus'd to yield 
The conqueft of fo fair a field. 

When happily arrived in view 
A Goddefs, whom our grandames knew. 
Of afpeA grave, and fober gaite, 
Majeftic, aweful, and fedate. 
As heav n's autumnal eve ferene. 
When not a cloud o'crcafts the fcene ; 
Once Prudence call'd, a matron fam'd. 
And in old Rome, Cornelia nam'd. 

Quick at a venture, both agree 



To leave their flrife to her decree. 



And 



» 
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And now by each the fa^ts w^re ftated^ 
In form and manner aa related. 
The cafe was (hort. They crav'd opinion^ 
Which held o*^r females chief dominion ? 
When thus the <joddefs^ anfwering mild, 
Firft (hook her gracious head, and fmil'd^ 

Alas, how willing to comply. 
Yet how unfit a judge am II 
In times of golden date, 'tis true, 
I (har'd the fickle fex with you. 
But fi'om their prefence long precluded. 
Or held as one, whofe form intruded, 
Full fifty annual funs can tell. 
Prudence has bid the fex fareweL 

In this dilemfha what to do. 



Or who to think of, neither knewj 



For, 
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For botb| itill biafs'd in opinion^ 



And arrogant of fole dominiont 



..* 



Were forc'd to hold the cafe compounded^ 
Or leave the quarrel where thby found it« 

When in the nick, a rural fair. 
Of inexperienced gdte, and air. 
Who ne'er had crofs'd the neighboring lake^ 
Nor feen the world, beyond a w^ke. 
With cambrick coif, and kerchief clean^ 
Tript lightly by them o'er the green* 

Now, now ! cry'd love's triumphant Child, 
And at approaching conqueft fmil'd. 
If Vanity will once be guided. 

Our diiFrence foon may be decided | 
Behold yon wench, a fit occafion 
^0 try your force of gay perfuaiion.' 

Go 
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Go you, while I retire aloof, 
Go, put thofe boafted pow'rs to proofs 
And if your prevalence of art 
Tranfcends my. yet unerring dart, 
I give the fav rite conteft o'er, 

■ 

And ne'er will boaft my empire more« 
At once, fo laid, and fo confented ; 

r 

And well our goddefs feem'd contented, 

4 

Nor paufing, made a moment's ftand. 
But tript, and took the girl in hand. 

Meanwhile the Godhead, unalarm'd. 
As one to each occafion arm'd, 

* 

Forth from his quiver cull'd a dart. 
That erft had wounded many a heart ; 
Then bending, drew it to the head ; 
The bow-ilring twang'd, the arrow fled«' 



And 
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And, to her fecret foul addrefs'd. 
Transfixed the whitenefs of her breaft. 

But here the Dame, whofe guardian care 
Had to a moment watch'd the fair. 
At once her pocket mirror drew, 
And held the wonder full in view; 
As quickly rang'd in order bright, 
A thoufand beauties rulh to fight, 
A world of charms, till now unknown, 
A world reveal'd to her alone; 
Enraptured flands the love-fick maid, 
Sufpended o*er the darling fhade, 

I 

Here only fixes to admire. 
And centers evVy fond defire. 
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